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For the Mafter.^^ Chron. xvu 45. 

/ 

To— -FfltAtfr, <nir hearts jot UfU 

1 nPHE power to blcfs my houfi; 

X Belongs to God alone : 
Yet Tendring him my conftant vqws, 
I bring his bleifing down : 
When two or three arc met 
In Jefus* name to pray, 
He doth our caitcel'd iins forget/ 
Atid turns his yrrath awky. 

2 Shall I not then' engage' 
My houfe to fcrve the Lord, 

To fearch the foul-converting page, 
And feed upon his word ; 
To afk with faith and hope 
The grace his Spirit fuppfies, 

In prayer arid praife to offer up 
Their daily facrifice? 

A 2 
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3 Mcrcifal God, oh me 
t^e r^riutc mind beftpWj. 

Oh all ncty favoured family, 

In David's fteps id go : 

Let each his fin efchew 

Thro* thy rcftraiping gracc^^ 
Our father/Abraham's ifteps puiiu^ 

And walk in all thy ways. 

4 Saviour of men, incline 

The hearts vAiidh Thou haft made^ 
Which Thou haft bought with blood Divine^ 
/ Toaflthyplromis'lltid: 

Me, and my houfe' receive^ 

Thy family t* incrcale. 
And let us in thy favour live^ 

And let us die in peace.. 

^<ir^6 F^asSfy* '■ 

% YOUNG, knd 6ld, inA iMh^ and ftaidenv 
Let Us fing 
Chrift our King 
Who his tttoumers gladd6<»^ 
Joyful now in tiCpcBUlJoti 
Wfc, 4eV*ri\^ 
S6oti fhall ft* 
Jefus our Salvation. 

s Truth himfelf the wordhiUh ^k^ :: 
In his word 
Chrift the Lord 
Gives us now a token ; 
Bids^us ftedfrftly believe him,. 
'Till in love 
From above 
All who aik receive hiss^ 
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3' "We thro' (in no long^er drooping 
Lift our eyes 
To the fkies, . 
For the promife hoping : 
Jefus comes with all his merit ; • 
Comes to mc 
One in Three, 
Father, Son, and Spirit; 

4- Confcious of his pard'ning power "^ 
We his name 
Shall proclaim, 
Teach the world t'adore ; 
Xell what God hath done to blefs us. 
Us, and all 
Them that call - 
Oh our loving JefUs. 

5, We who have in Chrift found favour, • 
Chrift confefs, 
Publilh peace 
Thro' the common Saviour : - 
Yes, the Father juftifieth' 

Every one ' ' • ^ 

On his Son 
Who, like us, relieth. 

6 He wha can cerd^ our offences,' 
Man and -God * 
By his blood 
All believers cleanfes : 
While the Spirit of coniii»latioi>^ 
Wltncfs bears 
In thc-heirf 
Chofen to falvatioif* 

As;" • 
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in. 

1 O FATHER of all, 
Attend to our cjall 
Who in Jefus's jaaiiie 

The promife of pjeaiae and of purity -daini; 

Who long to believe, 

And vy^ith rapture receive 

Thro'failii in his blood 
The un^eakable gift of an indwelling God^.. 

2 For the fake of dty Son 
Thy family own. 
While we jointly agree 

In the name of our Lord to petition fbrThce.r. 

Thee alone we require. 

Thee in Jefus delirey ' 

fh the Spirit of love. 
As our Joy upon earth, and our Portion abov^^«u 

3 Come, Fitthtfr, andSon^^ 
With the C6mfopter down, 
In the fulnpfs of peace, - 

The extaticalreameft of 'heavenly blils: 

One ineffable Three 

To my houfhold and me 

The whole Godhead impart, 
And eternally dwell \n *he faiiflified hearti, 

IV, • 

1 G SAVIOUR ^f all, 

Attend to our c^ll, f fall':- 

And awaken our fouls, and redeem from theip 

Our apoftacy known 

In part we bemoan. 
And for pardon, opprefl, an^ for Iiberfygn>aiw 
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z- Love mov*d thee to die ;- 

And on this we rely, 
Thou art able, O God, thy own blood to apply r 

Thou eanft, if thou wilt: 

And it furely was fpilt ]Vailt.. 

To redeem us from fin, ho^i the power and the 

3- Ever able to. clcanfe. 

And remove it fromr hence, - 

Our original guilt, with our afhial offence ;• 
Ever willing Thou art, 
Thy peace to impart,. 

And make thy abode in a^eniftent h«art. . 

4 Come then frcun above 

In the Spirit of lov^^ 
And. the mountain of £n by thy coming remove :. 

Thee prefent below 

By faith when we know, 
The mountain of fin in a moment (hall flow ! 

5 We wait the glad hour, 

Convine'd of thy power 
To forgive us our fins, and our fouls to rcftore : 

We have foith to be heal'd ; 

And when thou art reveal'd, 
Qur (alvation is (ure, and our pardon is i£al!d. . 

To — £a^ of Gcd, zdjwfe bkeJi^g Io(pc^^ * 

^ HAVE not, we redemption found 
And rightcoufnefs thro^ grace ?" 
Let our houfestheti rcfound' 

With our Redeemer's ptaife^- - 

Let our fouls tor Him alpire, ^ 
Who died that we might live^orgivcn,. 
Emulate tfh* angdic qiriirc; ■ .^.. -^ 

And taftethe -ovs of heaven. 
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2 Jefus'praifes we proclaim, . 

And daily pay our vows r' 
Confbcrated thro* his name 
A church* IS in our houfe : 
Melody to Chrift our King f 
Wc make with joyful hearts fincere : 
Angels liflen while we fing, 
And God vouchiafes to hear. 

3 God ddth to our King attend^ 

Who fhouts amidfl his own ; 
Praifes now thro* Chrift afcend 

To that eternal throne : 
"When wc there trhimph'ant ftand; - 
And all our elden brethren meet, 
Hymning with, that harping band \ 

The concert is compleat. 



vr. 

For the; Evening* 

1 0r^ Hearts of Jlone^ rdcnt, nleiiU 

i. GIVER of'the nightly fongs, 
Fain we would thy glory raife, 

Pay thee what to thee belongs, 
All our life and all our praife ; 

But 'till Tliou thy blood apply^ 

Th^e we cannpt glorify. 

2^ Thou haft bought us with thy blood, i^ 
Yet we ftill in £g}']^ dwell 
Strangers to a dying God, 

'Till Thou doft thyfelf rcveats 
Hear u& for redemption groan, 
Claim the prifonen for thine own. 
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3 Mightier than the fl)ig^>(ei«e 

.Whom Thou haft redceoi'd^jj^dU 
Us the Haves of maa fcWfej;, 

Ustoika and Saftswa i^ld* 
Bid tky mBiw*4/pr€ati*tt;$ itfq^ 
Bear awajf 4$fr JlawifiuKpiiac* . . . ,, 

-1^ Set Our hearts at liber^V 

Thro' the power of pard*ping grace^. 
Then wefhatl giVtt'ft^ksr to Thce^ 
PubKfli «ur RedceiEner's. pr^fc, , , 
Chant the Lamb l^fc thofc above^ 
Only Uvc t9i4if^mi-^fi^ f . ' 

i COME, S©n of Abraham and of God;, 
Saviour on the Aivbild beftx^'fl^; . ^ 

Toranfomandto'blefs^ ; 
And let oar fosk jjofTeft of Ita^ ' 
The true cionxiJleat felicity, 

The fti^^cfci^^ tJoodpciffi*; 



« Thy feithfol word nM '^t)i we pbmdE; 
Shew TJtyW£ftke.»i^»w1|l ^S^ ' 
Thi5:«4^iiid««tohif4iwr<i^. ,. . 
And let us ip ti^dBaMmr £b4 I . 
And in thy |iiwty ^ Mi^ 
Our parariift i^flwt^. 

2 In this thrice ^t^ecpiMA H>tQt- 
Exercile <hy p«drd'iHAg pow«r,, 
Our cui4e »nd fin Tismove, 
Admit us to tihe ^ipei'^afk^ 
And give our new-bora fotfls to U$9cu 
The blcffcdnels of ldv»e.. 



K 



4 In peace incomprehcnfible 

rardon on our confcience fe^I^ 
In joy and love unknown : 
OrVwhclm us with the blifsfiil fight 
Which finks the firft-born iSor^of light* 
In filence reimd Uiy thitme» ' 

Vllf; 
For Simday, i 

To^^BgokCf the Lard is Kingn 

% TH£Lord48rirniiidced» 

And bids his members ri& T 
Ye faints by Jefus fieedy 
Purfue Him- to the ikies : 
Hiis is the day the Lord hath madc^v 
Rejoice, and be for ever f^d. 

n Oh this triimmhant day 
Peculiarly nisown, 
He cidU his church to pray. 
And (ins around his throne : 
This is the day me - Lord hatK made ^ 
Rejoice, imd be for ever glad. 

3 Jefiis, \o us smpaut 

Thy refurreftioii^s power, 
And teach oor quickened h^it^ 
Its living Lord t* adore. 
To vie with the rcdeem'd above 
Rejoicing in thy' pardoning love, 

4 Us by thy neace ^flure 

Thou ooft our fins foigivc,-. 
And then our fpirits pure 

Unto Thyfclt receive,. 
To keep .the day of reft above 
Rejoicing in thy heavenly love,. 
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iX. 

To— ^T^/m, Jhexa us thy fdhation, 

* GIVER of uWfcign'd repentance,- 

Unto us thy blcfling give, 
ThfU we may the mortal fenteijce 

In bur guilty felves receive ; 
Senfible of our demerit. 

May from every fin depart, 
OfFeriiig up a troubled fpirit, 

Rendering Thee a broken heart, 

2 From the evils which futl'ound us 

That we may this moment fly^ 
By a ftroke of mercy wound us, 

By thy kind upbraiding eye : 
Out of thine obdutate-creatux^ 

Thou the ftony heart remove ; 
Caft the look that vanqmlh'd Peter, 

Melt us down' by dying love, 

^ Let thy djringlove-conftrain u< 

Our ingratitude to mourn, 
Let thine unknown anguifh pain us, 

'Till-thc wanderers return ; 
Fill our fouls with 'facred trouble, 

Give us bitterly to weep, 
All our burthens, ^rd, redoublci 

Sink us in the lowefl deep. 

4 From the pit of condemnation 

When to Thee for help we cry, 
Vifit us with thy'falvation, 
^ Shew the open fountain nigh*; 
ShewThyfelf our bleeding Jefus, 

All our fufferingi to remove, 
With thy patd'ning' mercy blcft us, 
Blc6 us with tiiy pcrfc6; tov^. 
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1 HAPPY foul. whom Jcfus loves, 

Freely loves and juBifies 1 
jefus all hi« ^iefs removes, 

Jefus all hu wants £ipplies, 
With celeflial manna feccU, 

(Manna to the wqrkl unkoa/QWu)^ 
By the filent waten leads 

Up to an eternal th«oi(ie^ 

-fi Saviour, fpeak the bleffing ours^ 

(Peace tky gn^cious word imparts ;} 
Bid us tafle the heavenly powers. 

Stamp the pardon on our hearts: 
Wait our loneing hearts on Thee, 

'Till thou &ed ihy love abfoad, 
Give ihe glorious liberty, 

Wafti us in thy hjSjipwing, bjood/ 

3 Well Thou know*i^ we cannot reft 

Unrenewed aad ui^oxgiyea ; 
Troubled is the fiuthlefsliMreaft, 

UnafTur'd of peace with Iji^veii : 
Sick thro' hope ib> long delay 'd 

Still we for redeittption gcoait^ 
Of an angjy Q4>d afrs^d. 

Flying froxp^a.God ui)k«<iW}i« 

4 Sent thy Fath^ to procUij?i, 

Wilt Thou not the veil wit)idi|rarW j 
Turn, by telling i^bisiwus^ ' 

Servile fear to filial aw9? , • 
Now the evangelic grace 

Let us with ITiyfelf receive, f ■ 

See in thine the Father's face, 

Bleft in^Gpd fwevci/Uyfr,, . , 
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XI. . 

To^^Hailthe day thatfus him rifu 

1 MEET and right it is to praifc 
God the Giver of all grace, 
God whofe mercies arc Ijpftow'd 
On the evil arid the good : 

He prevents the creature's call, 
Kind and merciful to all. 
Makes his fun on finners rife, 
Showers his bleflings from the Ikies, 

2 Leafl of all thy mercies we 
Daily thy falvation fee, 

As by heavenly manna fed. 
Thro' a world of dangers led, 
Thro* a wildemels of cares, 
Thro' a thoufand, thoufand fnares, 
More than now our hearts conceive, 
More than we can know and live. 

3 By our bofom-foe befct, 
Taken in the fowler's net, 
Paffion's unrefifting prey 
Oft within the toils we lay : 
Sleeping on the brink of fin 
Topnet gap'd to take us in ; 
.Mercy to our refcue flew, 

Broke the fnare, and brought us thro^' 

4 Here, as in the lions' den 
Undevour'd w^e ilill remain, 
Pafs fecure the watry flood 

\ Hanging on the Arm of God: 
Here we lift our voices higher, 
Shout in the Refiner's fire, 

B 
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CUp our hands amidfl the flame, 
Glory give to Jefus' Name. 

5 Tefus* Name in Satan's hoiu: 
Stands our adamatititie tower : 

Iefus doth his own defend, 
«ov6, and fave us to the end : 
Love (hall make us pcrfevero 
Till our conquering Lord appear, 
Rear us to our thrones above, 
Citjwn us with his heavenly love, 

* 

XII. 

To— //at/, Js/Wi hail, <mt griat High-prieft. 

I liOW good and pleafant 'tis to £4^, 
When bi^thrcn cordially agree^ 

And kindly think and fp^ak thp fame, 
A family of taith and love 
Combined to feek the thii^gs above. 

And (preadthf common Saviour's fame! 

1 The God of grace who al} invites;, 
Who in pur unity delights, 

Vouchfafes our intercourfe toblefs, 
Revives us with refrefliing flipwers. 
The fulnefs of his blclEngs pours, 

And keeps pur. minds in perfeft. peac;<!U 

3 Jcfus, thou precious Corncr-ftone^ 
Preferve infeparably One 

Whom thou doft by thy Spirit join: 
Still let us in thy Spirit live, 
And to thy Church the pattern, give 
Of unanimity divine: 

let us to each other cleave, ; 

from thy plenitude receive 



Confl^nt fupplies 6f hallowing grace. 
Till to a perfeft man we rife, 
O'eitakeoor kindr^ in tke ftier, 

And find prepar'd our heavenly place. 

XIIL 

To— ^'itnerj, r^mit^ fbitr feUU is mit. 

1 FATHER of omniprefent grace,. 
Wc/em agreecf to ledc thy face ; 
But every foul aflfembled here' 
Doth naked iti thy fight appear : 
Thou knowft who amy bows the Rneei 
And who in heart aj^roaches Thee. 

a Thy Spirit hath the difference made 
Betwixt the livitig and the ddad: 
He now doth iritb fottxe ii^fpiipc 
The pure, bctievoletit defttie : 
O that ev'noiow his poweJtfiir iHf 
Might quick^ and coiiVert lis all ! 

J The finners fuddcnly convince , 

O'erwhelm'd bi^eath their Ipad of fins, ' 
To day, vHiifc it is calVd tb day, 
Awake, and ftir^theih lip to pray, 
Their dite capHvity to own. 
And from, the iron ftrttiace groan. * 

4 Then, then acknowledge, and fet free 
The people bought, O Lord, by Thee, 
The iheep for whom their Shepherd bled, 
For whom we in thy Spirit plead, 
Let all in Thee redemption find, 
And not an hoof be left behind. 

B a 
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XIV. 

To— J^, tve hangvpon the zoorcL 

1 JESUS, difplay thy prcfencc here, 

Cclcftial Architeft Divine, 

To raifc our fallen fouls, appear. 

To confecrate thy human fhrinc, 
A t^nple for the Deity, 
A maimon not unworthy Thee.. 

% Thy hands muft the foundation lay,- 
Thy hands the fabric muft complcat r 
O come, and take our fins away. 

Forgive us trembling at thy leet,^ 
AiTure our hearts of fin forgiven. 
And build thy temples up to heaven, 

I Who (cek redemption in thy bloody 
O let us there our pardon find. 

With all the charaaer of God, 

With all thy meek and lowly mind,. 

(To fit us for our place above) 

With all thy purity of love. 

4 Accomplifh thy redeeming plan. 
By thine almighty Spirit's power 
Conduft u^^ a perteft man, 

And at our laft triumphant hour 
Remove into thy blilsful Sight, 
And fill our fovds with glorious Light.. 

XV. 
To— J^^Jj dear departed Lord^ 

1 JESUS, full of pity fee, 

Souls fo dearly bought by Thee ; 
Souls fo dearly bought in vain. 
If we ftill in fin remain ; 
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If we unconverted 'die, 
Though thou didft our pardon buy. 
Wafted is the blood it coft, 
Every precious drop is loft. 

2 Wilt Thou not our guilt rjemove, 
Shew us thy redeeming love, 
Of thy pard'ning grace affure. 
Make our fprinkled confcience pure ? 
Yes ; thy crofs hath promised all ; 
Thou (halt raife us from our fall. 
Every purchased good impart, 
Purify and fill our heart. 

3 In our defolate eftate 

We for full redemption wait, 

Wait the leifure of our Lord 

Sure to be at laft reftor'd : 

We for whom our God hath died, , 

We fhall feel thy blood applied, 

Pcrfeft peace in Jefus given, 

Finifh'ci holinefs, and heaven. 



XVI. 

To^pirit of tnUh, defcend, 

SPIRIT of love, return 

To every troubled breaft, 
And comfort us who mourn 
For permanence of reft : 
Thou doft thy mourners' fteps attend 
' Our undifcovercd Guide ; 
But come our grief and fin to end, 
And in our hearts abide. 

^ 3 
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I JKoi ns lefiding here 

We kaow Thee now in part. 
The Author oT our fear. 

And all out hope Thou ut :. 
Thou often Ti&(eft thine own : 

But in an hour, or day 

Om tnnfitDry Cucll it gone. 

Our joy ii flediway. 

I How QxKt alat, our tafte 

Of tbofe celeftial powen, 
Whes a few moments bled. 
We know that Chhft is ours, 
TluOChnfl hath quench'd ihe wrath el Go^ 
Iffi Father's pace reveal'd, 



O might we always know, 
The Father reconcird : 
Set up thy throoc helow 

In each adopted child ; 
cAorc the kin^aom of thy gracCr 
Aad CJTus from above 
pMreft joy, and j 
d cvcriafting lov« 



For the Evaung. 

T» Hmt M> Mv JU^ Zmf . 
ithador'dr 
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i We found the prefencc of our God^ 

Thcpowerof Jefus name, - 
While pafTing thro' the parted floodj. 

And thro' the harmlefs flame : 
Imiced by fin, we did not yield, 

Or place to Satan give : 
And (till by jnercy's arm with-held 

We to thy glory live. 

5 We live to teftify the grace 

Which fure falvation brings r 
And fink to night in thy embrace. 

And reft beneath thy wings : 
But whether, Lord, we wake or fleep. 

The charge of Love Divine, 
We truft thy Providence to keep 

Our fouls for ever thine.. 

XVIIf. 

To^-^inners obey the go/pel-u)(yrdi 

i JESUS,, the virtue of thy name 
To day as yefterday the feme 
Our guilt removes,, our fear difpds^ 
And every foul-diftemper heals.. 

a On us the precious faith beftow 
Thro' which thy name we truly know^ 
Experience all its faving pow^ers. 
And feel, whate'ec Thoa hafi is ours.. 

3 Thou giv'ft us now our want ta feel, 
Thou doft our unbelief reveal. 

And wrought to this by previous grace 
We alk thy Vove, and feck thy face* 

4 Thy all-rcftoring lave impart, 
Difplay thy preience in our hear^ 
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And pcrfcPly made whole we rife, 
And go in peace to paradife, 

XIX; 

To— ^ Love divincy how fzoeet thou art ! 

1 O Thou that haft our forrows borne, 
Help us to look on Thee, and mourn. 

On Thee whom we have (lain, 
Have pierc*d a thoufand, thoufand times, 
And by re-iterated crimes 

Renew'd thy .mortal pain« 

2 Vouch fafe us eyes of faith to fee 
The Man transfixt on Calvary, 

To know thee who Thou art, 
The one eternal God and frue ; 
And let the fight affe6t, fubdue, 
• And break my ftubbom heart, 

3 My heart all other means defies, 

It dares againftthy threatnings rife, 
Thy righteous laws difdams ; 

More harden'dthan the fiends below. 

With unconcern to hell I go, 
And laugh at hellifh pains. 

4 Lover of fouk, t6 refcuc mine, - 
Reveal the Charity Divine 

That fuffer'd in my ftead, 
That .made thy foul a facrifice, 
And quench 'd in death thofe flaming eyes, 

Atid bo^'d that facred head. 

^ The unbelieving veil remove. 
And by thy manifefted love, 

And by thy fprinkled blood 
Deftroy the love of fin in me. 
And get thylelf the vi6lory, 

And bring me back tO-God,- 
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6 Now by thy dying love conftrain 
My heart to love its^God again, 

Its God to glorify ; 
And lo, I come thy crofs to fhare, 
Echo thy facrificial prayer, 

And with my Saviour die* 

XX. 

To-^Hlsad of thy church triumphant 

1 FOUNTAIN of cndlefs mercies, 
Giver of all in Jefus, 

Who from thy throne 

Haft fent thy Son 
To ranfom and to blefs utz 
Hcfpcft our humble manfion 
With grateful joy refbundmg, 

With hymns of praife 

Forpard'ning grace 
Above our fins abounding* 

s Acknowledging the Author 
And God of our falvation. 

Our hearts we lift,' 

And own the Gift 
Too mighty for expreflion t 
Wc would be truly thankful 
Whom Jefus doth deliver 

From all our foes, 

And peace beftows, 
And life that laft for ever.. 

3 At morning, noon, and evening 
Our facrifices bringing,. 
We inftantly 
Give praife to Thee,^ 
The fong triumphant finging^ 



With all thy rattfom'd people 
Thro' Jefos blood ftwigivcn. 
From earth we fly, 
And icale the iky. 
And join the quire of heaven^ 

xxr. 

Tch^Ye Jirvants of God. 

1 THE wonders of grace 

Redeem'd we proclaim. 

The virtues confefs 
Of Jefus's name ; 

Oiir wHote converfatiott 

' To Jefus doth t^nd, * 

To final falvation, 
And joy without end, 

% Wc rife With the fiin. 

To commune of Him ; 
And when wc lie dbWn^ 

He ftill is our Theme : 
RecordirigTiis ptaifes 

We fink' on his brea^' 
And in his embraces 

With confidi^nceTeik 

J Of Jefus out Friend 

We talk by the w^y. 
His goodn^is command, 

His Spiiirobey ; 
By Ihort a^iratibns, 

His futcoar implore^ 
And kept ih teiflptUtion^ 

Rejoice evermore. 

4 O Saviour, appear,. 
To finifh our fin, 
Ib love without fear 
Thy nature bring in : 
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Wc then in the Spirit 

Of purity rife, 
Thy joy to inherit, 

Thy throne in the fkies. 



XXII. 



To — Ah tavfify appearance of death f 

1 ALMIGHTY Reaeemer of all. 

To trouble and mifery nigh, 
Convinced, but unfiiVd from osur hll 

On Thee wc deEre tojrcly; 
Thou Lov«r and Friend of mankind, 

With joy wc have heard of thy fame, 
Thy mercy expc6kirtg to find 

For ever and ever tike fame. 

2 Thou didft the loft Sinners receive, 

The weary, o'erwhelm'd,' and oppre^ 
Thou didfl the afflifted relieve, 

And give them aflurance and reft: 
With fins o^ infirmities pain'd, 

Thy fucqour who humbly imploK'd, 
As many as fought it obtained, 

As many as touch'd were reftor'd, 

3 Invited and urg*d to draw nigh. 

We truft in a meixiful God, 
To Thee the Fh^fician apply. 

And wait for sl drop of thy blood : 
Thy blood can all ficknefli3s> heaE; 

Its virtue, OJcfus, impart, 
Our pardon ijifiallibly feal,. 

And heaven impbuit in our hearU 
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XXIII, 
To— '7w fmjh*d^ *tis done. 

1 COME, Jefus, and build 

Thy temples below, 
In mercy reveal'd 

Thy deity fliow ; 
Lay deep the foundation 

Of faith in thy blood 

Which brought us falvation, 

^ Which brings us to God. 
« 

2 Implant by thy grace 

A church in this houfe, 
Then, then we (hall praife, 

And pay Thee our vows; 
Beholding thy glory 

Our fouls fhall arife, 
And gladly adore Thee, 
. Like thofe in the Ikies. 

g A power to believe 

We humbly requeft, 
And long to receive 

The promife of reft : 
From forrow and finning 

This moment to ceafe, 
Our fervice beginning 

With pardon and peace, 

4 The praifi? of our Lord 
Impatient to fpread, 
'We wait for a word 

That quickens the dead : 
Thy mercy forgiving 

The moment we fee, 
The living, the living 
Shall triumph inTliec, 
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$ The Ui«tf&<ig$ of graoB . 

If otho^iCQBCfaiy. 
Ou;^ lijpfi fbaU. coofi^A 

The comforts we feel ; 
RedfS^sif d by thy paOm^ 

W« aU thie day long 
Will publifli Sakvuionf 

And fipgitiioneR^ fon^. 

S O woi^fl; Thou, io^ire 

Our hearts with thy love, 
And add to the quire 

Of harpers above : 
Then, Saviour, receive us, 

WhAQipfitfed iivtone^ 
An4'^AOQU0y giv)e.us. 

A (hafe:o{ th)^tb0one. 

XXIV.:* 

"" ' ' ' ' ^ 

JESUS,, we look to.Thec, 
Pkrt of tlj^ fainily : , 

Saviour of our fthful race, 

Cl^im the pt^rchaf^ of thy bfodcf, . 
Seize the priCon^rs of thy grac^ ' '' ' 

Bring lis to a patd^hihij God. ' 



2 Diftonfolate, diftreft^, 

We figh to ThcQ for reft^ 
Of our heavy load complain, 

dou' 



( ■ 



5arK(Wv,-fw>, apd dAubt^^an4,f(^ii^ 

Ithe Comfortet'^efi^, i , - ., 

'Tili t}^ hlooiy cxois ^ppeai^f, 
But viien'ihat Spirit ppurs * 



Thy bibp4 Pn us abd QUis. ; , 
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Confcience is no mere defilM, 

" Sighing, *n, «nd fear arc gone, 
God in Thee is reconcil'd, 

GodinTheeisallourown. , 

. Come, Fatljcr, intheSon, 

And in *he SjHrit down, 
Purify oui inward part* 

By thy love ineffable, 
Take poflcflion of our heart*, 
God in us for everdwclL 

. xxy. . 

, THOU Son of God, whofe flaimng tya 

Our inmoft thoughts penxive, 
Accept our evening facrifice, 

Which now to Thee we give ; ^ 
We bow before thy -giSKioTis throne 

And tlliuk ourfcives firccre : 
But (hew us, Lord, I* every one 

Thy real worihippcr ? 

t Is here a foul tha no*. 

Nor feels his w 
Aftra^gertothe ^Wgnt.. 

Hi5 pardon on , , 

Convince Tiimm i 

His defperate I 
And fill his carel- F>«'< 

And penitential pain. ... 

4 Speak With that Voice whicli wal« the dead, 
* "^And bid the leper rife, 

And bid his pnlty confcience dread 

The death that never dies ; 

Extort the cry What muft be done 

To &ve a wretch like me ? 
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How fhaira trembling linner ibun 
That endlefs mifcry ? 

4? I muft this inftant now begin- 
Out of my deep to wake, 

And turn to God, and every fin 
Continually forlake ; 

I'jnuft for faith inceflant cry, 
And wrcftle, Lord, with Thcc, 

I^nuft be born again, or die 
To all eternity. . 

XXVI. 

1^0 GOD in Chrift the Saviour 

To finners reconciled, 
With manifefted favor 

Receive thy fuppliant child : 
On us who bow before Thee 

Lift up'thy finiline face, 
And bid otstp fdul» adore Thee 

The God of pafd'ning grace. 

f Father, 'till thou revealefl 

Truth in our inward parts. 
And fure forgivenefs fealeft 

On all our waiting hearts, . 
Us by thy fear b'erawing , _ . . 

From evil far remove, * ^ 
And let us feel Thee drawing 

Our hearts with coirds of love* 

3 In ibf t compaflion mind lis, 

If e'er we go aftray, 
And fpeak the word behind u$ 

Return, this is the way t 
Reftrain our Will confenting 

To fin and mifer^, 



) ' 
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And thro* thy grace preventing, 
Allure us bat/k to Thee. 

4 By mercy's fweetattM&toa 

We after Thee 'fiball oui» 
And win tbe &tis&&ioB 

For us already won. 
Regain our long4oft £dca» 

In Jefus' peaceful muid. 
And by thy Spirit's leading 

Our heavenly country $i)d» 

XXVII. 

s REST of ev^ry weaxyipiri^ 

Peace of every troubled h«ai^ 
Jefus fiill of righteous men^ 

RighteoufiuSs to us anafiart 4 
All our fins in iove pals ovex^ , 

(All our fins were couoted thine) 
Spread thy Hurtvur Chame 40 oo^fei^ 

Screen us £sQm the >rvath divisMu. 



t To the Hope difplsfy^ before tis 
While we would for refbgfe flj^. 
To thy Father's fmilc trftere ttt^ ' 

Now th' ungpdly Juflatfvt - \^ 
While we pant beneath tne mountaSn^ 

O remove our guiltv load, * 

Draw us to the open TOUntain, 

Plunge die fintien m thy blood. 

3 Peace be to our habitation, 

Peace to all that here refide! 
Stirthem uptdfeek falyation 

Who fecure in death abide ; 
By themfclvcs no longer harden 'd 
Comfort may they i^cver know, 



C *9 1 

Never reft till freely pardon'd 
After Thee With joy they go. 

4 In a ftate of nature fl^eping, 

Still our little ones c^efend. 
Have the innocents in keeping 

Whom we to thy care commend ;, 
Gently from their {lumber wake them ; 

Shortning then the legal ftrife, 
Thine adopted children make them 

Heirs ot everlafting life, 

5 Every prefcnt foul receiving 

In thy mercy's arms embrace, 
Write our names among the living 

Number with the faithful race : 
Hallow'd veffels of ele£lion 

For thofe purer manfions meet. 
Children of the refurreftion 

Take us to thy glorious feat* 

XXVIIL 

1 FATHER, Son, and Spirit, com.e, 

And with thine own abide ; 
Holy God, to make thee room, 

Our hearts we open wide, 
Thee, and only Thee requeft 
To every afking finner given : 
Come, our Life, and Peace, and Reft, 

Our All in earth and heaven, 

2 Bom again that Thee we may 

In fpirit and truth adorc^ 
Come, and in'thy temples ftay 
And nevcir leave us mere : 

C3 
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Thee our faithful fouls dcdre ; 
Becaufe we know Hice now in part^ 
Nothing lefs can we require, 
Than all Thou haft, and art. 

3 With refign'd fimplicity 
And patient earneftnefs, 
Thee we feek ; not thine, but Thee 

We languilh to poflefs : 
Come, ana bring tny nature in, 
And let thy love unrival'd reign ; 
Gra^ we then, and glory win, 
And all in Jefu5 gain. 

1 SPIRIT of luppiicatioo, 

Thio' Jefus Chiift beOoVar 
Viiit this habitation, 

And make us thine ^bode ; 
To pour a mournful prayer 

Help our infirmity, 
And all our fouls prepare, 

Great God, to compafs Thee. 

s Spirit of fiith, dilcQver 

To US' the Crucified, 
The finners Friend, and Lover 
^ Who for his haters died : 
Set forth the Lamb atouing, 

As flaughter'd in our ftead> 
And let us hear hiib groaning. 

And fee him bow his head. 

I Help us to look upon him ^ 
By us transfixt and torn. 
The Lord of all to own him, 
And o're our Savtour moimi 



With tears of true contritioi^ 
Bewail a tortur'd Gody 

And find hin^ a Phyiician 
Who hcf^s y$ by hisblo^» 

4 O might yre now relenting 

Confefs (he deicide. 
And while w^ lip lamenting 

Perceive his blood applied ! 
No longer let -us grieve mm 

Who joy to us imparts^ 
But lovingly receive him 

Into our bxokpn hearts'! 



For the evening. 

1 ANOTHER day preferv'd by grace, 
We end it with our Saviour's praife, 
Symphonious to the quire above. 
And triumph in his giiardian love I 

Angels, with your wings outQ) read 
Take your (land around our bed. 

t Wc foon fhall wake, with you to ling 
In prcfencc of our heavenly King, 
With you vmutterably bkft 
Shall always pratfe, and never reft: 

Smooth, ^s the melodious by, 

Endleis ages roll away. 

3 O that the joyful day were come. 
Which calls our happy Spirits home, 
O could we join pur friends in Hght, 
And reach our Father's houfe to night. 

Sweetly clefe our willing eyes, 

Open tnem in paradife ! 
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XXXI. 

1 HOW happy arc they 

Who for happinefs fray. 

And attend on their Lord 
Ever faithful and true to accomplifh his word : 

Who calmly look up, 

As pnibners of hope, 

For liberty figh, 
And gladly believe their Redeemer is ntgh« 

a This blelfing is ours, 

Whom Jefus o'erpowers, 
And keeps by his grace, 

Till on Him we lay hold, and his promife cm- 
Till in Him we confide, £brace, 
Whofe blood is applied, 
And of pardon poifefl 

In the Eden of love beatifical reft. 

3 O would He appear 
Our Deliverer here, 
And his priibners releafe 

By a fight of his love, and a tafte of his peace ! 

Himfelf if He (how, 

With finging we go, 

And in triumph remove 
Xo partake of his joy in the country above. 

4 Come, heavenly Lord, 
The prefent reward. 
The lull happinefs be 

Of us, and of all who are waiting for thee : 

Thy favor and mind, 

With thee let us find. 

And fulneis of grace , 
And gloiy obtain in a glimpfe of thy face. 
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Bang o«t the Covenanted Sign, 
The facred Red, the Bhjod Divine ;^ 
Then, though thy plagues our land o?r«flow. 
And lay our lo% cities low, 
^o evil fliall I feel, or dread 
-Proteftedhy the Scarlet Thtcad. 

n JESUS, ty our prayers invitea, 

Condefcend to be our Gueft, 
With the fons of men delighted 

In thy-ranfom'd creature reft, 
aaim us, for thy purchased home, 
Come, thou Fricndof ^nners,'come» 

2 In an earthly Tiabitation 

Still if Thou art pleas'd to dwell, 
Vifit us with thy falvation, 

God of love, Thyfelf rcvcalj 
Take pofleifioi] of thine own^ 

Finiih what thy grace begun. 

3 Lord, Thou hithetto haft brought us 

By thy fweet alluring grace. 
Surely Thou to this hm wrought us 

That we wcmld our Friend einbrace : 
Come, the loving Spirit -cries, 
<}ome, the longing Bride repUes* 

' * t > ' * ' * * 

4 Power Divine hath made us willing ' 

All thy fulneft to receive : ' 

Now thine own defires fulfilUh^ 

Come, and in thy temples live, , . ' 
Thou in us, ap4 ^e in Thee 
Dwell to all eternity. 



XXHYl. 

1 MY burthen upa^k to bc;^iv. 

With fm above, ipe^furcopprct^^ 
I pour out a fbrrowful prayer, 

I groan for redemption and reft ; 
In hope of approaching^ relief, 

I call on his wonderml name, 
Whofc pity attends to my grief. 

For ever a^ cv*^: tih^ f«m^ 

% He came a loft world to redt^ro,, 

He waits at loft world tpAr^vOi: 
The finner ii^Ye^cpnie to Hii^i,, , i ; 

The dcajiby Ws dying may Uv^ 
In mercy alone He delights, 

Unfpeakably loving and kind. 
The weaiy and burtbcn'd invites 

Rcpofein hisbofomto.find. 

2 My only Refoutce in dfcfpair. 

To Jefus I feithfully flee. 
And caft a whole mountain of care 

On Him, that hath anfwer'd for roc ; 
His body di« bal£km (allied, • 

My burthett of gi^lt it eBdui'd' : 
And lo, in hh daatblf oon&dev 

Ai^d l0|' by hit- wounds i am our'«l» 

# 

4 His free inenhavifebte lo^co, 

(A fea without bottom or fhore,) 

Doth allmy'#iWQff.rfWW«^ 

And fdrrow and w. arc np ajioyc :. „ 

His mercy tl^,-P|W^ \i$ftoW% i , 

WithbliiSBfl[^dP^iWM:c^>Pi^w^ .-, 



And luird to etejCQal repofe , 
I fink on Immanuers b;;e^! 



ii 
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xxxvu. 

-I HAPPY day of his returning, 

Day with no fuceeeding night. 
Period of our pain and mourning, 

Blaze of uncreated Light, 
When fhall we thy glories fee, 
Live tlie life of heaven in Thee ! 

^ Pains and griefs — we foon (hall lofc 'cm 
In the pre fence of our Lord, 
Sink on the Redeemer's bofom, 
Find in him our full reward, 
Mightily, fiipremely bleft, 
Luird to cvcrlafling reft, 

2 Joyous hope our forrows chearing, . 

Exiles fad while here we ftay ! 
Jefus by his laft appearing 

Comes to wipe our tears away. 
Comes to claim his ready bride, 
Comes to feat us at his fide, 

4 Hafte, thou God of our falvation, 
Whom by faith in part we know. 

Shew thyfelf the Coniummation 
Of our blifs begun below. 

All our happinefs above, 

Swallow up our fouls in love 



XXXVIII. 

For a i^amily of bclic-vett. 

1 EXCEPT the Lord condua the plarn 
Our beft-conferted fchemes are vain, 
And never can fucceed ; 

D 
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Wc fpend our wretched ftrength for nought 
But it our works in God are wrought^ 
Thtsy (hall he bleft indeed, 

2 Lord, if thou didft thyfelf infpirc 
Our hearts with this intenfe defirc 

Thy goodnefe to proclaim^ 
, Thy glory if we. now intend ; 
O let our deed begin and end 
Compleat in Jefus' name, 

3 In Jefus' name behold we meet} 
Far from an evil world retreat, 

' And all its frantic ways, 
One only thing refolv'd tp know. 
And fquare ourufeful lives be^ow 

By reaibn and by grace. 

4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell. 
Not in the dark monaftic cell 

By vows and grates confin'd ; 
Freely to all ourfelves we give, 
Confbrain'd by Jefu's love to live 

The fervants of mankind. 

• 

5 Now Jefus, now, thy love impart| 
To govern each ^^voted he^rt, 

And fit us for thy will, 
Deep founded in the truth of srace 
Build up our rifing church, and pla.ce 

The city on the hill. 

6 O let our faith and love abound, 
O let our lives to all around 

With purefl luftre fhine. 
That all, but us, our works may fee. 
And give the glory, Lord, to Thee, 

The heavenly Light Divine. 
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XXXIX. 

1 COME Wifdom, Power, and Grace divine, 
Come Jefus, in thy name to join 

' An happy dhofen band, 
Who fain would prove thine utmoft will, 
And all thy righteous laws fulfil 
In love's benign command. 

t If pure cffcntial Love Thou art, 
Thy nature into every heatt. 
Thy loving fclf infpire, 
Bid all our fimple fouls oe one, 
United in a bond unknown, 

Baptiz'd with heavenly fire. 

3 Still may we to our Center tend, 

To fprcad thy pndfe our common end, 

To help each other on, 
Companions thro' the wildernefs. 
To (hare a moment's pain, and feize 

An everlafiing crown. 

4 Jefus, our tender'd fouls prepare, 
Infufe the fofteft, focial care, 

The warmeft charity. 
The bowels of our bleeding Lamb, 
The virtues of thy wondrous name. 

The heart which was in thee. 

5 Supply what every member wants. 
To found the fellowlhip of faints. 

Thy Spirit, Lord, fupply. 
So (hall we all thy love receive, 
Together to thy glory live, 

And to thy glory dic» 

D a 
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XL. 

1 p SAVIOUR, call a gracious fmllc^ 
Our gloomy guilt, and felfifti guile, 

And diy miftruft remove, 
The true fimplicity impart, 
To fafhioii every paflive heart, 

And mould it into love. 

2 Our naked hearts to Thee we raife t 
Whatever obflrufts thy work of grace 

For ever drive it hence : 
Exert thine all-fubduing power, 
And each regenerate £bul reftorc. 

To child -like innocence, 

3 Soon as in Thee we gain a part, 
Our fpirit purg'd from nature's art 

Appears by grace forgiven, 
We tHen purfue our fole oefign, * 
To lofe our melting w^ill in thine,. 

And want no other heaven, 

4 O that we now the power might feel' 
To do on earth thy blefT^d will 

As angels do above I 
In Thee the Life, the Truth, the Way 
To walk, and perfeftly obey 

Thy fweet conftraining love !' 

5 Jefus, fulfil our one defire, 

And fprcad the fpark of living fire 

Thro* every hallow'd breaff, 
Blefs with divire conformity, 
And give us now to find in Thee 
Our everlafting Reft. 
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XLI. 

1 HOW happy wc wbom grace unites > 
. In Jcfus' precious name, 
Whom mercy's fecret call invites 
To banquet with . the Lamb ! 

a.Wc fee our kind Supporter's hand, , 
An d joy folly adore, 
.^d hailning to the heavenly land, . 
Wc fend our hearts before. 

3 JeTus fhall there our hearts fecure 

. And keep our life above, 
As fure as Chrift is God, as fure .- 
As Chrift our God is love. . 

4 And when He has prcpar'd our place, . 

Our Lord again (hall, come 

Come, Lord, and (hew thy glorious face, 
And hok thy pilgrims home. ! 

XLIL . 

1 HOLY Lamb, who Thee confcfs,' . 
Followers of thy holinefsj * 
Thee they ever keep in view, 
Evfcr afky--WhatJhall wc do ? 

2 Govem'd by -thine only will, 
All thy ^ords we would fulfil, i . 
Would in all thy footfteps go, . 
Walk. as JcTus walk*d below* . 

3 While thou didft on earth appeal,! ; 
Servant to thy fervants here, 
Mindful of thy place abov<:, 

All thy life was prayer and love. . 

^ 3 . 
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4 Such our \vliole employment be,' 
Works of faith and charity, 
Works of love on man beftowM^ 
Secret intercourfe with God, 

5 Early in the temple met 
Let us ftill our Maker greet. 
Nightly to the mount repair, 
Join our praying Pattern there: 

> 

6 There by wreftling faith obtain 
Power to work for God again, 
Power his image to retrieve, 
Power like Thee our Lord to live. 

7 Vtffels, inftruments of grace, 
Pafs we thus our happy days 
'Twixt the mount and multitude, 
Doing, or receiving good: 

8 Glad to pray, and labour on, 
'Till our earthly coiirfe is run, 
'Till we on the facred tree 

Bow the head, and die like Thee, 



XLllU 

COME, thou all-infpiring Spirit, 

Into every longing heart, 
Bought for us by Jefus' merit 

Now thy blifsful Self impart : ' 
Sign our unconteded pardon, 

WaOi us in th' atoning bloody 
Make our fouls a watred garden,, 

Till our finlefs fouls with God. 
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t If thou gav'ft th' enlarg'd dcttfc 

Which for Tliee we ever feel, 
Now our panting hearts infpire. 

Now our cancerd (in reveal : 
Claim us for thine habitation, 

Dwell within our hallow'd bread, 
Seal us heirs of full falvation 

Fitted for our heavenly reft. 

3 Give us quietly to tarry 

Till for all thy glory meef, 
Waiting like attentive Mary, 

Happy at our Saviour's feet; 
Keep us from the World unfpotted, 

I^rom all earthly pafTions free, 
Wholly to Thyfelf devoted, 

Fixt to live and die for Thee, 

4 Wreflling on in mighty prayer. 

Lord, we will not let thee go. 
Till thou all thy mind declare, 

All thy grace on us beftow ; 
Peace, the feal of fin forgiven, 

Joy, and pcrfe£i: love impart, 
Prefent, evcrlafting heaven. 

All thou haft, and all Thou art. 



XLIV. 

1 HEAD of the church, appear, appear, 
Affcmbled with thy members here. 
Who in thy nanie and Spirit meet, 
And tremble at thy wounded feet. 

f O'recomc, o*rcwhelm*d with mercy's power 
We meekly wonder and adore, 
With ftlent awe thy goodnefs prove, 
Or triumph in thy dying lovct 
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3 Whene'er -Thou doft thy love reveal^ 
Unutterable blifs we feel, 

We feel the virtue of thy name 
In holy fear, and humble (hame. 

4 'Conftrain*d by pure delight we own ; 
The evcrlafting life begun^ 

Glory anticipate in grace. 

And heaven in thy fmiling face* . 



OCCASIONAL HYMNS. 

XLV. . 
For a woman near the time of her travail. 

1 RIGHTEOUS, O Lord, thy judgments arc! 

Ordain'd by thy decree 
In forrow to conceive and bear,. 

I bow my foul to Thee : 
Daughter of Eve, thy voice I hear . 

Appointing my diftrefs, 
And proftratc in the duft revere 

Thy awful righteoufneis. 

2 The mifery of my fall I feel, ■ . 

And patiently fuftain : 
But fave me from th* extreameft ill, . 

The more than mortal pain : 
The utmoft penalty decreed, 

The utmoft wrath forbear, 
And fpare me, O thou womaa's Se^^ 

Thou Son of Mary, fpare. 

8 If once to fweli the virgin's womb^ 
Great God, thou didS. not feom, 
But man thyfelf for me become 
Of thy own creature bo^n^ 
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Partaker of our flefh and blood,. 

Our forrows ftill partake, 
And fcreen mjB from the curfe of God 

For thy own nature's fake. 

4 O Son of man, afluage my woes. 

My rifing fears controulj 
And fanftify the mother's throes^ 

And favc the mother's foul : 
Thy bleflcd, fanftifying will 

1 know concerning me, 
fiy faith affur'd I ne'er (hall feci 

That cndlefs mifery, 

5 My Saviour from the wrath to come. 

From pre fen t evil favc, 
And farther mitigate n>y doonr, 

Nor let me fee the grave : 
Still hold my foul in life, I prayi 

A dying worm reprieve, 
And let me all my lengthened day 

Unto thy glory live. 

^ Now, Lord, I have to Thee made knowiv 

My troubled foul's requeft. 
And fink in calm dependence down 

Within thy arms to reft : 
Secure in danger's blackeft hour 

Thy faithfulnefs to prove, 
Protefted by almighty powerj 

And everlafting love. 

XLVI. 

t Save, Jefus, favc ! my hour is near 
\ Of forrow and diftrcfs. 

And lo, I faint, oppreft with fear 
Of my own helplefnels : 
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My litllencrs of faith I feel, 
And fink o'rewhelm'd again, 

Awed by the falutaiy ill, 
The pain-prevcnting pain. 

S But ah, thou know'ft an heavier care 

Hath all my foul o'rcfpread. 
And pain and death are lieht to bear 

Compar'd with what I dread ; 
My life I freely would refign. 

And lay thiMnoment down. 
Rather than fee a child of mine 

Eternally undone. 

3 But wilt thou fuffer me to bear 

A fad reverfe of Thee, 
A gracelefs, niiferable heir 

Ofeodlef* mifery; 
Expofe it to the world's black wild. 

And fin's malignant power ? 
And mufti. Lord, bring forth a child 

For Satan to devour ? 

i Rather rcfume the blellings lent, 
" And flop thy creature's breath, 

temporal prevent 

rlafUng death : 

Iraws this tainted air, 

rale& infant {lay, 

fad Baiom tear 

eding life away. 

sf death and hell ate held 

i almighty band, 

le powers of nature yield 

fupreme command : 
ic candidate for li^^ 

me in its {bead, 
among the living write, 
: among the dead. 



6 Or let the fleeping babe remain 

In its maternal tomb. 
And fafe from fin, and lafe from pain 

For ever fwdl the womb ; 
*Till waken'd by the trumpet's found 

We both triumphant rife,' 
And fee our Life with glory crown'df 

And grafp hi^i in the ikies. 
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1 BUT if Thou otherwife ordain, 

All-gracious as Thou art, 
And bring ipe thro' the perilous pain 

To aft a mother's- part ; 
My infant yet unborn receive, 

An offering to the Iky, 
And let it for thy glory live, 

And for thy glory die. 

2 To Thee, great God, in Jefus' name 

Devoted from the womb. 
For thine alone my offspring claim, 

And when thou wilt refume : 
My child, like Jephtha's daughter feize, 

A facrifice divme : 
Or if a fon his parents blefs, 

The Nazarite is thine. 

3 Or in the morning of his day. 

Or call him back at noon, 
I will not murmur for his ftay, 

Or cry, he died too foon I 
I freely render thee thy right, 

And in thy pleafure reft, 
For love and wifdom infinite 

Muft always chufe the beft. 
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A My every creature-good remove : 

But let thy harldmaid gain 
The witnefb of thy pardning love, 

And dill the gra!ce retain ; 
Retain, by mercy reconciled, 

The'fcnfe of fm forgiven. 
And meet at laft my happy child 

Wilh all my friends in heaven* 

ICLVIII. 

u TO whom fliould I for Tuccour fly, 

While danger, pain, and death are nigh. 

And nature's fears return ? 
Tefus, my only furc relief, 
I tell to Thee my fecret grief. 

And in thy bofom mourn. 

2 I fear, left in -my trying hour 

The ftrength of pain ihould quite o repowtr 

My foul's infirmity. 
Left, when my forrows moft prevail, 
My patience and my faith Ihould fail, 

And leave me void of Thee. 

o Ev'n now I faint o'rewhelm'd with dread, 
I tremble at my greateft need 

Left thou ftiould'ft hide thy face, 
Afflift me more than 1 can bear, 
And then with-hold the aid of prayer^ 

The power to fue for grace, 

4 Yettho'I amfometitnes afraid, 
On Thee my feeble mind is ftay'd, 

My truft is in the Lord, 
I hold thee witlva trembling hand, 
And borne above myfelf 1 f^and, 
Supported by thy word. 
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•J Ift G6d tfty Saviour I coxlHde^ 

Whofc truth and love are on my fide ; 

If now for Wip I pray, ^ 

Thou in the depth of my diflrefs 
Wilt fend a word of heavenly grac^i 

And fave me thrio' that day. 

*i Thou Wilt, I humbly truft, impart 
The fenfe of pardon to my heart. 

The' witncfs of thy love : 
Thy love^all all my grielFs controul. 
Thy love (hall calm my -fluttering foul. 

And hide ray life above. 

f Arm'd with thy love and patient mlnd| 
I come, to thy blcft will refign'd, 

For all events prepared, 
Soon as I know piy pardon feaVdj 
AflTur^d that Jefus is my Aiield, 
And innnite rewards 



XLIX. 

1 AT this foleimn turn of fate, 

Looking for my painful hour. 
Lord, on Thee I meekly wait. 

Wait to prove thy gracious powet S 
From the eye of man conceard, 

Lo, to Thee, my Godj alon6 
I ray foul and body yield ; 

Let thy will pn both be done. 

* Here I give myfelf to prayer, 

Commune with my heart and Th^c^ 
Learn to caft on God my care, 
Long thy faving health to fee'; 

£ 
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Might I thy falvation feel. 
Might I abba Father cry, 

Ready then for all thy will, 
Meet I were to live, or die« 

3 O for love ^nd pity fake, 

Look on thy unconfcious child, 
Caft my fins behind thy back. 

Tell me Thou art feconcij'd, ^ 

Let mcin thy ftrength rejoice^ 

Let me feel my fins forgiven, 
Anfwer to the Shepherd's voice. 

Know my name inroird in heaven* 

4 Now explain thy whole defign, 

From my earlieft infancy 
"Why didftThou my will.incline, 

Draw tny fimple heart to Thee ? 
Wherefore did 1 haunt the fhade, 

Sad, difconfolate, alone. 
Ever of thy frown afraid. 

Wretched for a God unknown ? 

5 Shew me what I wanted then. 

Give me what I flill require. 
Fairer than the fons of men. 

Me with thy pure love infpire ; 
Thou my long-fought happinefs. 

Sum of my defires Thou art. 
Breathe the Spirit of thy grace, 

Breathe Thyfelf ifJto ray heart. 



L. 



t FULLofjrcmblipg expeftation, 
Feeling much, ana fr.aring nrxorc^ 
Author. Godofmy Gh fiition, 
I thy timely aid ittiplore : 
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SufFering Son of man, be near xne. 
All my fufFerings to fufUin, 

By thy forer griefs to chcar mc, 
By thy more than mortal psrtn. 

2 Call to mind that unknown angui(7i 

In thy days of flcfh below, 
When thy troubled foul did langmfb 

Under a whole world of woe, 
When thou didfl: our curfe inherit. 

Groan beneath our guilty load. 
Burthen *d with a wounded fpirit, 

Bruis'd by all the wrath of God, 

3 By thy mcfi fevere temptation 

In that dark fatanichour, 
By thy laft niyftcrious paffion 

Screen me from the-adverfe power: 
By thy fainting in the garden, 

By thy bloody fweat I pray. 
Write upon my heart the pardon. 

Take my lins and fears aWay. 

4 By the travail of thy Spirit, 

By thine outcry on the tree. 
By thine agonizing merit 

In my pangs remember me ! 
By thy death I Thee conjure, 

A weak, dying foul befriend, 
Make me patient to endure. 

Make me faithful to the end.' 



LI. 

I HELP my loving Lord and Saviour! 
Sav*d before, I implore 
Thy continued favour. 
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s Still on Tbcc I caft my care, 

Thou art iUll Fkdsd to fecl^ 
What thy members bear. 

3 With our weaknefs and temptation 

Touched Thou art ; Feels thy heart: 
Exquiiite cpnfipaf&on. 

Well Thou knowft the fear and forrow: 
Which I know, Sunk in woe, 
Trembling for tomorrow; 

^ Trembling, left without thy powcr^^ 
Feeble I ^aint apd. die 
In my coming hour:. 

6 Tried above what I can bear 

Left I yields Lofe my fhield^ 
Void of faith and prayer. 

7 Let roe now thy help fccurc, 

Saviour thin Strength ordaio^ 
Help roe then V endure. 

8 Mc baptiz'd into thy paflion^ 

Made like Thee, Vifitmc 
With thy great falvatiofu. 

9 By the travail of thy Spirit 

Me fuftain, By thy pain 
By thy bleeding Merit. 

SO In mybittereft afHi£^ion 

By thy cup Hold me up^ 
By thy dercliciioi*. . , 

1 1 Now I have thine aid bcfpokcn-^ 
Peace impart To my heart* 
Give tbc loving token. 
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S£ Love of my expiring Saviour 
Be the fiffn I am thiney 
Thou art tnme for ever ! 

LII. 

t JESUS, Thou Son of Maiy,. 

Thou Son of the Moft-hi^h;, 
Loy at thy feet I tarry, 

And on thy truth rely i 
I& awful expe£buion 

Of my diilrefling hour, 
I look for thy ialvation 

For all thy mercy's power.- 

% On Thee my Health in ficknefs- 

My feeble foul is ftay'd , 
Thy ftpength in human weakneii^ 

Is perfedly dif^lay'd : 
Thou never wilt forfake me 

Who on thy love depend, 
But to thy bolom take me 

Till pain with Ufe (KaH cndl 

% LORDy I magnify thy powei^ 

Thy love and Uithfultiefs,- 
Kept to my appointed hour 

In fafety atidin peace : 
Let thy providential; care* « 

Still my fiire prote£lion bej. 
rrill a living child I bear,, 

A (acrifice to; Thee.. •. 

% Who fb near the birth Haft brougplj, 
(Since 1 on* Thee' rely) 
Ttll me, Saviour, wilt thou not 
Ihy farther help fupply ?. 

Eft, 



•^1 

i 



Whi(ber to my Kft'ninig foul, 
Wiu thou not .my, ftrcr^b renevci. 

Nature's feai$ and pangs controul,. 
And bring thy haidmaid thro* ?- 

^ Father,, in the naWtc I pray 

Of thine incarnate Love, 
Humbly a(k, that as my day 

My fufFering ftrength may prove :: 
When my forrows moft increafe, 

Let thy ftrongeft joys be given ;. 
Jcfias come wj/A my diftrcfi,^ v 

And agony is heaven. * * . 

4: Father, Son, and Hol}r6hoft,, 

For good remember me. 
Me whom Thou haft caus!d to,truft* 

For more than life in. Thee: 
With me in the fire remain,. ^ 

Till like bumi(h*d gold I fliinc^ 
Meet, throj confccrated pain,/ 

To fee the Face Divine. ;»' « • , 



* ^ 



LIV.. 

X CAST on the fidelity 

Of my redeeming Lord^'. 
' I fhall his falvatfon fee, 
According to his word : 
Credence to,hi« word I eive !: 
My Saviour in aiftrelTes pair 

Will not now liis handmaid .leav^^ 
But bring nw5 thro* the laft. 



* Better than my boding fears » 
To me |j[j-9iJLQ,ft ha(]^ proved,. 
Oft obfcrv'd my filent rears, 
And challcngM thy beiov'd^; 
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Mercy to my rcfcue flew, 
And Deatl) ungrafp'd his fainting pvevi, 
PainbefoF c thy face withdrew,. 
And forrow fled away, 

3 Now as yefferday the fame,. 

In all my troubles nigh, 
Jefus, on thy word and name 

I ftedfaftly rely : 
Sure as now the grief I feel, 
The promised jpy I ibon (hall have^ 
Sav*d again to Tinners tell " 
Thy power and will to ^vc 

4 To thy bleffed will re{ign*d, 

And ftay*d on Tlfiee alone, 
I thy perfeft ftrength ftiall find,. . 

Thy faithful mercies own, 
Conipaft round with fongs of praifc 
V^y all to my Deliverer give. 
Spread the miracle of grace,. 

And, for. thy glory live. ' 

% FATHER, and^ Friend of human kini^ 
Supporter of this tottering clay, 
I Veft on Thee n^ feeble mind, . I 

On thee my fbrinking flefh 1 (lay, 
And, caird thy chaftifemcnt to bear, I 
Pour out a calmly pcnfive prayer. , ! 

%■ My life I know fecur'd above, 

Hid in tjiofe grzrcious'h-aridsdiviney' 
But 0,-;ny heavier care remove, - 

And claim my unborn child for thiufv 
The burthen of rny'\<-omb receive, ' " 
TJhinc,- only thine to die, Of Itvc;. "- 



y If (bre-ordain'd to fee the lights, 
It buHb ink) a world of woe, 
Seize the young (inner as thy righ^ 

Be&ce it gocNcl or evil know, 
And cleanCe in the baptifmal flood, 
And wa& my babe thro*^ Jefus' blood*. 

4 Ev'n from the ikcred laver take,. 

And guard its f;^vour'd infancy^ 
Not ever. Lord, thy charge foifake,. 

Nor let thy charge depart from Thee^ 
But walk in all thy righteous ways,^ 
Till meet to iee thy glorious Face 

LVT. 
For a woman in travail*. 

^ JESUS, help !; no longer uny, 
Haften to redeem thine own : 
Son of God, and fon of Mary, 

Anfwering to thy creature's groan^ 
Now omnipotently near, 
Prince of life in death appear*. 

% Saire her by thy righteous merifc 
From the juft reward, of iin ; . 
By the travail of thy Spirit, 

Bring the timely fuccours in ;; . 
By thy paiHon on the tree 
Save a foul, that gafps to Thee*. 

o Soften, fan^fy the anguifh^ 

Sad memorial of her fall ; 
Let her on thy bolom ^^i.guifh, 

Tin thou bring her fafe ihro* all}. 
Aanfom*d from th' extreme diflrcfs^ 
Bid her live —— in pcrfcft peace*. 



4 God of her ccmipleat falvatioov. 

I^eal, and bid her body rife, 
Lei her foul with exultation 

Mount to thee beyond the fldcs,. 
Happy as thy faints above, 
LoA in hfcr Kedeemcr's love. 

LVII. 

* HE AlR:^ a thou Friend of humankind^ 

Thou fon of Mary hear, 
And let thy fuflFering handmaid fiiii 

The anfwer of our prayer. 
Thy Spirit's mixt with nature's cries 

Thro' thee to heaven afcend : . 
O fend deliverance from the fkies^ 

A fwift deliverance fend. 

t Save her, thyfelf of woman -faonr,. 

Thy fcjf the Son of man, 
Tfa^ curfe into a ble{&iig turn. 

And fan6^ify the pain : 
Be thou a ppefent fuccour found 

In time of greateft need, 
And while her forrerws moft abound^ 

Her comforts fliall exceed. 

• 

3 This kecneft fenfe of deep diftre& 

Which feeble flefh can feel, 
Or^'epower, and (wallowr up in peaces 

And joy- unfpeakable ; ^ 
Thy love fiiall bring her fiifely ti^ro? i 

Tky love to her be given,. 
And change the pains of hell into. 

The extacies ot heaven. 

4 So (hall dieranfbm-d (inner give 

To thee her added days, 
So ftiallthe joyful mother live 
A moia'ment of thy praife ;. 
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She and her houfc (hall ferve tha Lord, 
Till all from earth remove 

In founds of glory to record 
Thine cverlaftuig love, 

* 

LVIII. 

i JESUS, we a(k thy promis'd aid ; 
Thou who for us a curfc was mad^ 

The penalty extreme 
Far tVom thy chofen one remove. 
And now the objcQ: of thy love 

From curfe and dcalh redeem. 

S Firft in the primitive offence 

The curfe ftie feck with quicker fenfe: 

But, of a woman bom. 
Thou didft its utmoil hurthen bear. 
To make it fall more light on her. 
And to a <ble£&ng turn. 

3 With pity then the anguifli fee. 
The fruits of fin endur'd ly Thee, 

Thpu patient Man of woe : 
Thy fufferings paft recall to mind. 
Shorten in her thy pangs behind, 

And break the mortal blow. 

4 In m«rcy mitigate her pain, 
Her feeble fainting foul fuftain 

With comforts from above ; 
Strengthen, till all her pains are paft,. 
And letr her every moment uftc 

The cordial of thy love* 

^ Before her weary eyes difylay 
The bed where her Redeemer lay 
A Lamb translixt and toral 
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• TTue place thou never canft forget, 
Where thou haft paid our utmoU debt^ 
And all our forrows borne. 

6 O let thy grief dry up her tears. 
And while thy mangled form appears^ 

Thy vifage marr'd with blood, 
Jl.ct trouble, fear, and torture ceafe^ 
And all her happy foul confefs 

Her Saviour and her God* 

7 Viftorious, with thycrofs in view. 
By thy own travail bring her thro* 

The agonizing hour, 
A living monument of praife, 
. A witnefs of redeeming grace, 
And love's eternal power, 

Thankfglving forhcr fafc delivery^ 

1 Blefling, and praife, and thahks, and love 

Let God, the Saviour-God receive, 
Who fent the fuceours from above, 

And bad the dying (inner live I 
The bittemefs of deatlvis paft. 

The mortal agony is o're 
Brought thro' the fire, ihe ^ves at lift 

To love, and wonder, and adot«« 

fi Long in the toils of heli flie lay, 

(While torture 1x>re her tender frame,) 
And meekly figh'd her life away, 

A pifture of the bleeding Lamb f 
Her eyes with looking upward faii'd 

And fought the reft of endlefs^night | 
But Christ her Advocate prevaird, 

And ftopt the fpirit in its flight. 
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3 ^iVhen nature's ftrcngth and fenfc w^lie gon^ 

And death's cold hand had graip'dhis prcy^ 
God held her foul in life unknown. 

And rc-inijpir*d the breathlefs clay : 
God heard his wreftling people ptead 

Strong in the faitli himfeirhaa given, . 
Mighty m prayer which wakes the dead, 

In prayer which ihuts and opens heaven» 

4 Touched by the healing hand Divine> 

She lives, ihe lives topraife her Lord : 
Jefus, the work and praiie be thine. 

Thy n^e be bleu, rever'cL ador'dt 
Thou haft thy gracious word nilfil'di 

And lav*d her in her laft diftrefs, « 
The promi(e<and the prayer is feal'd, 

Seal'd on her-heart m gofpol-peace^ 

{ Wherefore with joyRil lips and hearty 

Thee, Jefus, Lord of life we own> 
And fing how great and good Thqu art^ 

How near to help and favc thine own I 
To Thee our grateful all we give. 

Thine, wholly thine refolv'd to be^ 
And only for thy glory live. 

And die a iacrifice to lliee. 

LX. 

Hymn for a new-botn child* 

t FATHER, Son, and Spirit come. 
Enter now thy human fhrine, 
Takfc my offspring from the womb} 
Mine he is not, Lord, but thine : 
Thine this moment let him be, 
Thine \o all eternity I 

ft Seize, O feize his -tender b^ait • 
beating to the vital war; 
Everla'fting life impart, 
Sow tlie feed of glory there t 



i 
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Grace be ta my infant given, 
Grace the principlje of heaven, 

3 S6on as reafon's giimmering ray 

Feeb]y faint bc^^s tofhine. 
Let the fpark of grace difplay 

Stronger influence divine. 
All the Hfe of fm^contnoul, 
Spread throi^kouthis new-born fouU 

4 Fafther, tbaw htm from iiti birth 

With the cords of heavenly love^ 
From the trivial joys of i earth 

RaiCe ids i«iina> to joy s» above,. 
Gently lead thy favourite on, 
Till Thougiv'ft Imn to thy Son* 

5 Rife the vromanfs conquering Seed, 

In his ranfom'd mature* rife, 
Bruifer of the ferpent'siieaFdi, 

Give him back his paradife, 
Nature into grace convert, 
Grave thine image ^n his heart* 

6 Spirit of Hfe, and love, and.power^ 

The deep things of God reveal^ 
Seal him from his> natal hour, 

Him the heirofiglory fcal. 
Strong with 'ieventokl enmy 
Stamp, and fit him for the iky« 

7 Father, Son, and Spirit come. 

Enter now thy 'human {hrine. 
Take my p^Etpnng from the womb ; 

Mine he is not, Lord, Imt thine : 
Thinecthis moment let himibci 
Thine to all «temity : 
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LXI. 

1 HELPLESS babe, wbo from the womb 

Doft tbis bour tby courfe begin, 
Ha% travlcr to the tomb. 

Bom in mifeiy and tin, 
Bom into a vale of tean^ 

To a world of trouble bom, 
Subjeft of our bopes and fears, 

Sball thjrfxiends rejoice, or mourn ? 

2 Tbcc an beritage from God, 

Tbce wbom God voucbfafcs to giv^ 
Not in wratb but love beftow'd,' 

Tbankfully we fboald rccdve ; 
But wbea all tby dangers rife, 

Paflions, pains, andfiiis, andfnaresy 
Feafcrebukcj our forward joys. 

Turns our praifes into prayers. 

3 God, wbofe eye dotb all things fee. 

Hidden from fbort-fighted man, 
. All thy works are known to Thee, 

All our fprihgs of joy and pain : 
Knows |hy wife omnifcicnt mind 

What the new-bora child fhall ptovo; 
Whither mine his God &;t//find. 

Will infurc thy hate, or love. 

4 But if now'thy prcfciencc fees 

Scenes of mifery and vice. 
If his future wickedncfs 

Now offends thy glorious eyci, 
E'rc the dire decree bring forth, 

Ec'r he t\im from Thee his willf 
Crufti the viper inlhe birth, 

Save him £tom a world of. ill* 



5 Do not fufFcr him to live 

A tranfgrcflbr from the womb, 
Thy good Spirit by iin to grieve, 

Rather now prevent his doom; 
■Hear thy Spirit's cry within 

A poor earthly parent's breaft, 
Save my hclpleis child from fin, 

Snatch him now to endlefs reft* 



LXII, 
At the baptifm of a Child. 

1 GOD of eternal truth and love,- 

Vouchfafe the promised grace we claim, 
Thine own great ordinance approve, 

The child baptis'd into thy namtt 
Partaker of thy nature make, 
And give her all thine image back . , 

2 Bom in the dregs of {\n and time^ 

Thcfe darkeft, laft, apoflate days, 
furthen'd with Adam's curfc and crime 

Thou in thy mercy's arms embr^e. 
And wafh out all her guilty load. 
And c[uench the brand in Jefus blood. 

3 Father, if fuch thy fovereign will, 

If Jefus did the rite injoin, 
Annex thy hallowing Spirit's feal, 

And let the grace attend the fign; 
The Seed of endle(s life impart. 
Seize for thy own our infant's hcatt. 

4 Anfwer on her thy wifdom's end 

In prcfcnt and eternal good, 
Whate'er thoudidft for man intend, 
Whatc'c^r thou haft on man beftow'd, 

Fa 
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JJow to this favour*a.babc be givcw, 
Pardon, and holincfs, and heaven. 

4 J« prcfenct of thy heavenly hoft 
Thyfelf we faithfully require ; 
Come Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft 
By blood, by water, and by fire. 
And fill up aU thy human (hrinc, 
Avd feal our fouls for ever thine. 



LXIII. 

Hymins for Parients. 

1 FATHER of all, by whom we are» 
For wAom was made whatever is, 

"W ho haft intnifted to our care ' 

A candidate for glorious blifs, 

Poor worms of earth, for help we cry, 
For grace to guard what grace hath givcn^ 

Wc afk tlic wifdom from on high ^ 

^ To train our infant up for heaven. . ;. 

a We tremUe at the danger near, 

And crouds of wretched Barents fce^ 
"Who blindly-fond their chil(V-en rear 

In tempers far as hell from Thee : 
Themfel ves the flavcs of fenfe and praife 

Their babes who pamper and admire^ 
And make the helplefs infants pafs , 

To murthercr Molock thro' the 3?lrc. 

3 But let nottti the demon pleafo, 

Our offspring to deftrutlion doom, 
Strengthen a fm-fick foul's difeafe, 
Or damn him from his mother's womb j 
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Rather this hour reiume his breath 
From fclfiftincfs and pride to feve, 

By death prevent the fecond death, j. 

And hid« him in the filent grave, 

4 Or if thou grant a longer date, 

With refolute wifdom us endue. 
To point him out his loft eftat^. 

His dire apoftacy to (hew, 
To time our every fmile and frown, 

To mark the bounds of good and ill^ 
And beat the pride of nature down. 

And bend or break his rifing will, 

5 Him let us tend, feverely kind, 

As guardia ns of h i s giddy youth , 
As fet to fonn his tender mind 

By principles of virtuous truth, 
To fit his foul for heavenly grace. 

Discharge the Ghriftian parent's part. 
And keep him, 'till thy love takes plac^ 

And Jcfus rifes in his heart. 



LXIV. 

HOW faft the chains of nature bind 

Our poor degenerate race ! 
What oarknefs ctouds the parent's mind 

If unrenewed l^ grace ! 
As (Worn to take the tempter^s part 

They fatally employ 
Their utmoft power and utmoft ar| 

Their offspring to deftroy. 



2 By Satan's fubtilty beguird 
To Satiin's fchool they fend, 
And each delights the lav'ritc child 
Tq huxqour and command ; 

Fa - 



_ «. 
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4 For this we a(k in faith fincere 

The wifiio^rfrom above 
To touch thcti' heartsVith filial fear, 

And pure ingenuous lovcj 
To watch their will to fenfe incUn'd, 

With-hold the hurtRil iFood, 
And gently bend their tender mind| 

And draw their fouls to Cod. 



LXVI. 

1 FATHER of light, thy needful aid 

To us 'who afk impart, 
Miilrudful of ourfelves, afraid 

Of our own treacherous heart ; 
O'rcwhelm'd with jufteft fear, again 

To Thee for help we call, 
Where many mightier have been (lain^ 

By Thee unfav'd, we fall. 

f Unlefs reftrain'd by grace we are. 

In vain the fnare we fee, 
We fee and rufh into the fnare ^ 

Of blind idolatry j 
We plunge ourfelves in endlefs woes. 

Our haplefs infant fell, 
Refill. (lie light, and fide with thofe 

Who fend their babes to hell. 

3 Ahj what avails fuperior light 

Without fuperior love ? 
We fee the truth, we judge aright, 

And wifdom's ways approve; 
We mark the idolizing throng. 

Their cruel fondnels blame ; 

Their childreri's fouls we kno\^ they wrong, 
And we fliall do the lame. 
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4 Wc cenfure them,, ourfclves untried. 

For padionate exccfs, 
'Who train their children up in pridb^ 

And (loth, and ftubbomncfs : 
Lefs favagc^ in our judgmenMhey 

Who flew their little ones^ 
Or left to ravenous beafb a prey^ 

Or dafli'd againft the ftoncs . 

g Yet fpitc of our refolves, we fear 

Our own infirmity, 
And tremble at the trial near. 

And cry,^ O God, to Xhec: 
We foon (hall do what we. condemn^ ^ 

Arid down the current bornCt 
With fharae confefs our nature'* flxeam 

Too ftrong for us to turn. 

6 Our only help in danger's hour, 

Our only Ureogth Thou art, 
Above the world and* tempter's powoTf 

And greater than ourheart. 
Us ffom our&lves ITiou can ft' fecufit 

In nature's flippery ways, 
And make oar feeble footflqpa duopv 

By idtiy fiiificient grace. 

7 If on thy promis'd grace alone 

We faithfully depend, 
Thou furcly wilt proteft thy own, 

And keep us to the end, r 

Wilt make us tenderly difcreet 

To guard what Thou haft given^ . 
And bring our child with us to meet 

At thy right hand iii heaveru ' 
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LXVII. 

O that my Son might live 
A mon'ment of thy grace. 

To Thee his earliefl child hood giv^ 
To Thee his riper days I 
My heavenly Father, hear 
In me thy Sprrit's cry. 

And grant the child his God to fear, 
Or give him now to die. 

Ah, do not let him flay- 
To grieve thy glorious c^^i^ 

To wander down the beaten way 
Ofnalfion, pride, and vice; 
To Know the mifery 
Which I, alas, have known, 

Or lav'd by fire, if fav'd like me, 
Or finally undone. . 

Rather in tender grace 
Refume my infant's breath. 

And fnatch him from the dangerous maz^, 
The brink of fecond death, 
To glorious worlds on high 
His Ipotlefs foul receive, 

Where all who in their childhood die 
With God for ever live. . 



LXVIII. 

Let Ifhmael live 

Devoted to God ; 
Of ather receive 

Whom thou haft beftow'Ih, 
Haft purpofcly given, 

That we may refign 
The-blcfling or heaven, 

The prefent Divine. 
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jfc. Thy fcrvatits prepare 

With wifdom for this 
To bring up an heir 

Of heavenly hlifs : 
By walking before ITiec 

His fleps let us guide, 
And lead him to glory 

Thro' Jefus's fide, 

3 The doting excefs 

Of nature remove. 
And gracioufly bleft 

Our labours of loVe, 
Our fanflificd cares 

With favour allow« 
And anfWer our prayers^ 

And anfwer them now. 

4 The blefling wc claim 

Now, Father, impart^ 
Thy nature and name 

Be on his young heart, 
Our infant infpire 

With l^fc from on high^ 
And kindle the fire 

That never (hall die. 



LXIX. 

The Mother's hymn, 

1 O WH AT ftiall I do. 
What method purfue, 

In fafcty to bring my young irinoocnt thro*? 
What a wortder of grace, 
If he 'fcapes one whole race, 

Un§)oird by indulgence, unpoifon'd by praifc ! 



• 
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s Tis mCrcy alono 

CafT aHift him to run 
Thro' a defart, when thoufands<are4aily undone^ 
That mercy I claim 
In Jcfus's namc^ 
And believe him a Saviour for ever the fstmc^ 

3 By mercy fct free 
Nly Redeemer I fee 

As willing to favc my poor infant'as^me : 

If I trull him, he mud 

Be true to his truft, 
For to all that believe he is graciom and juft. 

4 I truft liim alone 

For myfelf and and my fon, [own : 
That he will not "forlake whom he takes for his 

By grace rccontil'd 

1 give him my child ; 
And if Jefus«prcfcrve^ he can never be fpoil'd. 



Another. 

1 What follies abound. 

Where reafon is drown'd 
By an heathenifh fiurfe in a torrent of found ! 

When by .Satan heguild| 

With fonnefi defird, 
She angers her Maker, to quiet her child 1 

*« Whb the'Saviour and Spn 
"Of Mary have^novim* 
They delight to converfe with their Jefus alpn^ 
\ They at all times proclaim 

TTis woridcrfiil name, ' pjamb. 

And in tending their infants they itng of the 

I 
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<3 The Laipb froHi ^the Throinc 

Of his Father came down, fh^ric :* 

He^as flcfti^of our flcft^r he was bone of oui 
The Omnipotent Lord 
By all Heaven ador*!! 

The invifible Godhead appear'd in the Word^ 

4 With the children of raea 
Jehovah was f?cn, 

thro* the veil csf our dignified nature between; 

The Anticnt m days 

Difcover'd his* Face, 
-And admitted his angels with rapture to gaze. 

5 Who gave all.Things to he 
What a wonder to fee 

•Him bom -of his ereature, and nurft-Qn h«r knee! 

The Infant Divine 

( Let all creaturcss combine [wime ! 

To 4ckno>«ledge the grace) was as helplefs as 

Lxxn. 

For a fick Child. 

4 FATHER, God of pit)'ing love, 
Let thy yeamiiig bowels move, 
Let thine car Attend cur cry. 
Help before our infant die. 

t Hear her help-imploring groan, 
Pain'd with forrows hot her own, 
Brui^'d alas, for our offence 
Save her TufFering innocence. 

3 Whom but now thy mercy gave 
Keep her from the gaping grave, 
Whom thy love pcrtifts to give. 
Let her for thy ^ory livc% 

G • * ' . Jv^i**-' 
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4 Bttt iFThou forcktiow'ft it beft 
Not to grant our blind requeft, 
Snatch her frwn a kngth of pain^ 
Take her to thine arms again. 

5 Now her fpotlcfs foul remove 
To the innocents above, 

To her kindred in the (kics, 
To an early paradife. 

6 Only while (he hence departs, 
Let her carry up our hearts. 
Rend them, as fhc rends her ckiy, 
Tear them far from earth away, 

•f Far above the world of pain 
Let our fouls with her's remain, 
Far above its comforts foar, 
Stoop to earthly blifs no moi^. 

LXXIIL 
On her Death. 

1 LOVELY -FAIR, but brcathlefs clayi 

Whither is thy tenant gorte ? 
Would the foul no longer ftay 

Prifoner in a world unknown ? 
Surfeited with life and pain, 
Is Ihc fled to heaven again ? 

2 Wherefore did {he vifit earthy' 

Earth fo fuddcnly to leave, 
Gaurd andburthcn'd from the birth, 

Only bom to cry and grieve ? 
What was all her life below ? 
One fad month of fruitlefs woe. 

i 

3 Count we now our mournful gains, 
We who caird the child our own : 
Lo, Ihe pays her mother's pains 
With her laft expinng groan c 
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Mocking all his fond defires, 
ha, her father's Hope expires ! 

^.Thus he^ parents grief fhe.ehiSars, 
Tranfient as a Oibrt-liv'd flower. 
Scarcely fecn (he difappears. 

Blooms, and withers in an hour, 
Thus our jformer lofs fupplies, 
Thus our promised Comfort dies ! 

5 But fhall (inful man complain 

Stript by the Divine decree ? 
Dares our im-jious grief arraign 

Heaven's tremendous Majeily? 
Rather let us meekly own 
All is right which, G^d hath done^ 

6 God hath* aniwer'd all bur prayers, 

Mended after his own will. 
Numbered with falvation's heirs 

Her whofe happy change v/efeel^ . 
Her whofe blifs rebukes our fighs. 
Bids us follow to the £|^ies. 

7 God, t' enhance her joy above, 

Gave her a few painful days, 
Objeft of his richell love, 

Vcffel of his choiceft grace, 
Bad her fuffer with his Son, 
Die to claim an earlier (hronc. 

8^ Bcft for her fo foon to die : 
Bed for us how can it be ? 
Let our bleeding hearts reply, 

Tom from all, O Lordj but Thee, 
To thy righteous will fubducd, 
Panting for the fbvcreign good, 

G ^ 
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9 Lerrhempant, and never reft 

'"nil thy peace our forrowi faealj 
Troubled be our aching breaft 

Till the balm of love we feel, ' 
Love, which eveiy want fupplies, 
Love of One that never diet. 

4t> Mightwe, Lord, thy love attain !- 
Cure of every evil this, 
Thli would turn ouf lofs to gain, 

Turn our mifery into blifs. 
Love our Eden here would ^rove^ 
Love would make our heaven above^ 

LXXIV. 
For a Child in the Small-pox. 
1 FATHER, by-thelendarname 

Thou for mad vouchfaf ft to bear,- 
We thy needful fuccour claim, 

We implore thy-pitying care,- 
Tar our flrickon cliild diftseft : 

WiltThou not our load remove, 
Calm the tumult in our breaft,- 
I^ariifeft ihy faving love ? 

s Love in!li£ls the plagueferere,' 
Love ihedire dili^mper IcDdt: 
' ^ -'- ' eavcnly melfenger 

r all thy gracious endi : 
lower to watch and pray 
ling St the thrcaten'd loft : 
heart from earth aw^, 
lem to thy bleeding croli. 

would obedient prov^ 
'" "igged Calvai7 
ack the fon we love, 
mronly fon to Thee ; 



E 77 3 

"While he on the al$ar lies, 
We to thy decree fubmit, 

Offer up our facrifice, 

Weep in (Uence at thy feet, 

4 Human tears may freely flow 

Authorised by tears Diving , 
Till thine »wful will we know^ 

Comprehen4 thy whole deii^ : 
Jefus wept ! ^nd fo may we : 

Jefus luffering all thy. will, . 
Felt the fok infirmity.; 

Feels his creature's forrow ftilh 

^ Father of our patient Lord, 

Strengthen us witli Him to grieve, 
Proftrate to receive thy word, 

All thy counfel to receive : 
Tho' we would the cup decline, 

Govem'd by thy will alone 
Ours we ftruggle to refign : 

Thine, and only thine be done* 

«6 Xife and death are in thine hand : 

In thine hand our child we fee 
Waiting thy benign comqiand, 

Lefs belov'd by us than thee : 
N jcd we then his life requefl ? 

Jefus underftands our rcai*s, 
Reads a mother's panting brcaft, 

Knows the meaning of her tear^. 

7 Jefus blends them wi(h his own, 
Mindful of his fuffcring d tys : 
Fathjcr, hear thy pleading S^n, 
Son of man for us He prays : 

G3 
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What for us he afks, beftow : 
Ours he makes his own rccjucft : 

Send us life or death ; we know, 
i-ifc, or death from thee is beft* 

LXXV. 
Thanklgiving for his Recoveiy« 

1 GLORY to our God moft high 

With joyful hearts we give, 
Caird like Abraham from the fky 

Our Ifaac to receive ! 
Him as from the dead reftor'd 

Thankful we again embrace, 
Tafte the goodn€fs of our Lord, 

And ting the Donor's praife. 

2 How fhall we the gift improve 

A little longer lent ? 
Father, to receive thy love 

We now our hearts prefent ; 
Humbly on thy mercy caft, 

Farther mercy we implore. 
Pay thee back thy favours paft 

By ftifl accepting more. 

2 Jefus (for whofe only fake 

Thou haft reftor'd our child) 
Thy moft precious gift we take, 

And own thee reconciPd ; 
Wait thy peace and power to fcel^ 

Peaceunfpeakable, unknown, 
Power to do thy perfeft will, 

And ferve our God alone. 

4 We, if fo thy will require, 
Our facriftce repeat, 
Nature's every fond detire 
Xa thy decree fabmit; 
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Back to Thee thine own we give, 
Leave him in thy fovereign hand, 

Let him in thy prelence live, 
Or die at thy command, 

5 Only while we ofFer up 

Ourdeareft bleflings here, 
Blefs us with our heavenly Hope 

The condant Comforter, 
"While our faith »by works we prove, 

While the furnace we abide. 
Speak us pcrfefted in love, 

For ever juftified. 

LXXVI. 

Another, 

1 WORSHIP, and power, and thanks, and love 

To God, the gracious God and true, 
Whofe faithfulnefs again we prove. 

And mercies every moment new: 
Jefus hath heard his people's prayer. 

Our child reviv'd, our Son re-given : 
Let all his healing name declare. 
And fpread his praife thro' earth and heaven, 

2 Saviour, we at thy hands receive 

This pledge of greater good to come, 
And to thy wife difpofal leave 

Whom thou haft ranfom'd from the tomb; 
The child, no longer ours, but thine, 

Ev'n from his earlieft infancy 
To Thee we chcarfully refign, 

A fervant of thy church and Thee. 

3 While "here our Samuel we prefent, 

' With favour. Lord, accept the loan, 
To Thee irrevocably lent, 
. And bl^fs and feal him for thine own : 
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Devoted from his infant da^^s. 

Oh may he in thy courts he founds^ 

Grow up to minifter thy grace. 

And Ipreadthro' earth the gofpd-fbund* 

LXXVIL 
For a Child cutting his Tecdu 

1 SUFFERING for another's fin, 

Why (hould innocence complain? 
Sin hy Adam entered in. 

Sin ingendring gri^ and pain i 
Sin cntaird on all our race. 

Forces harmlefs hahes to cry. 
Bom to forrow and difbrefs, "" 

Bocn to feel, lamoit, and die, 

^ Tortur'd in his tender frame, 

Strugling with convulfive throe% 
Doth he not aloud proclaim 

Guik tlK caufe of all our woes? 
Guilt, ,wiuQ£e i^ efte6b appear. 

Guilt original we own. 
See it in that (larting tear, 

Heactitiv^ that heaving groan ! 
»• * 

2 Man's intev^ctate oSence 

I^ hsipi|pflhment we read ; 
Speech lefs^ by his athing fenfe 

Guilty doth our in&nt plead ; 
Inflruments of (in and pain, 

Signs of guilt and mifery 
Eve's incontinence explain. 

Point us to the Tafted Tree. 

4 There the bitter root we find. 
Fatal fourcc of nature's ill, 
311,which all our fallen kind 
: With -this young apofi.ale feel ; 
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Jefus came tcrfanAify;, 
Secpnd Adam from above 

Bom for us to hve and die* 

5' I^clp, the woman's heavenly Seed, 

Thou that didft-our forrows takc^ 
Turn afide the death de tree d, 

Save him for thy nature's fake I 
Pitying Son of man and God, 

Still thy creature's pains indurc ; 
Quench the fevir with thy blood, 

Blefs him with a perfed cure. 

6 Thine it is to blefs and h^al, 

Thine to refcuc and repair J- 
On our child the anfwer feal,- 

Thou who didfl fuggpft the prayer! 
Send falvation to this houfe ; 

Then to double health reftoT*d, 
I, and mtflie will pay our vow«,, 

I and mine wilt fervcihe Lgrd* 

LXXVIII. 
At lendihg a child to the Boardittg^bool. 

1 NOT without thy diredion 

Ftom ujouf child v?c fend^ 
And to thy fare protei^ion 

Her innocence commend : 
Jefus, thou Friend and Lover 

Of helpkfs infancy. 
With wings of mercy cover 

A foul belov'd by Thee* 

2 Evil communication 

O let it not pervert, 
Or (ill with pride aiid pa (Hon 
Her fond unwaiy heart ; 



l^rcfcrvc her uninfefted 

(Inanfwer to our prayers) 
From dangers urifufpcftpd, 

From twice ten thoufand fnarcs*< 

^ Let no afFcftlons fooljfli- 

Or vain her fpirit foil 
JLet no inftrutlions pohfh 

Her nature into guile j 
No low diflTimulation 

Place in her bofom find. 
No worldly art or fafhion 

Corrupt her fimplc mind, . 

4 Our little one, believing 

Beneath thy. care we place, 
And fee Thee, Lord, receiving 

Her into thine embrace : 
Thyfelf her inward Teacher, 

^"hyfelf her Guardian be, 
And gracioufly in rich fier 

With airthat is in Thee^ 

. LXXIX. 

A Mother's Aft of Refignation on the Death 

of a Child. 

1 PEACEj my heart, be calm, be ftill, 
Subjeft to my Father's will ! 
God in Jefus reconcird 
-Calls for his beloved child,- 
Vv ho on me himfelf beftow*d 
Claims the purchafe of his blood, 

5 Child of prayer, by grace divine 
Him I willingly refign 

Thro' his laft convulfive throcii 
Bona into the true Repofcj , 
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'Bom into the world abovfc, 
Glorious world of light and love! 

'^ Thro'^thc purple fountain brought, 
To his'Savibuf's bofoni caught, 
Him in the pure mantfe clad, 
In the milk-white robe arrayed. 
Fcdlower of the Lamb I fee ; 
"See the j6y p'repair'd for me, 

-»4 Lord, fbr this alone I ftay, 
Fit me for eternal day. 
Then thou wilt receive thy bride 
To the fouls beatified. 
Then with all thy faints I meet, 
■Then iriy rapture is coropleat. 
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Thatikfgiving after Recovery from thJb 

Small-pox. 

^ PEACE, panting foul, the ftorm is o're, 
My mortal foe appears no more. 

As brand iffamg his dart : 
But lo, the Prince of life is nigh< 
To chafe my terrors with his eye. 

Arid ftill my fluttering heart. 

1 The awful doubt is folv'd at laft, 
The bittemefs bf death is paft. 

And bleft with a reprieve 
My pahting foul may now refpirc j 
My t)ody tboiiath pafs'd the hrc, 

And doubly fav'd I live. 

Q 'Twas prayer alone that turn^ the'fcale, 
(The prayer which dpth with God preVail) 
And brought Wift from the (Vy i 
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STfcc Friend of Lazarus wa»here^ 
•And drapt again. the,pitying tcar^ 
And would not let me die. 

4 God of my life and health reftor'd^ 
I own thecibr my- Cod and Lord, 

IHiy power and goodnefs fe^. 
Accept the token froip above, 
Ttie pledge of thy forgiying lovp 

The life of heaven in Th«.e» 

c Thy arm omni{>otcnt to favc 

Hath kindlyfnatch'd me from the gr^C* 

And made my body whole ; 
*Oh for thy p^^n-compafrion fake, 
Caft all my lins behind thy back, 
And now.reftore my foul. 

6 The confidence divine impart, 
The witnefs breathe into my heart. 

And fealmy dm forgiven, 
Allow me then jny laft defire, 
And fend with death the car of fire 

That raps my foul to heaven. 

LXXXL 
Another. 

1 'SING to the P«ince of We and peace. 
Let every tongue jw^ Saviour bUfs, 
^o ftrong to help in danger's hour. 
So prefent in his healing power, 
And from the margin ot. the grave 
So good a dying worm to favc. 

2 Can I forget the-folemn day 
When grapling with my foe I lay ? 
0*re my weak fle(h from foot to head * 
The loathibflck leprofy 'Was ^read, 
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The fouleft pkgue our race cka feel» 
The deadlicil fruit of (in and helL 

2 The poilbn boil'd in every vein, , 

The nre broke out in raging pain, 
I funk oppreft thro' all my powers. 
With bruifes, wounds, ana putrid forc^ 
My body rack'd in every part. 
And tick to death' my fainting hear^, 

4 Jefus beheld my lad diftrefs, 
And turn'd the current of difeafe, 
He ftop'd my fpirit on the wing, 
And chas'd away the griezly king : 
His wonder-working jirm 1 own, 
And give the praife to Cod alone* 

5 He in the kind phyfician came, 
(Bow all to Jefus' balmy name !) 
Amidft my weeping friends He ftood, 
And mix'd the coraial with his blood, 
Difplay'd his dead-reviving art, 
And pour'd his Life into my i^^^rt. 

6 Brought from thegatcs of death I give 
My life to him by whom I live, 
Rais'd from a reJUefsbcd of pain 

1 render him my ftrcngtli again, 
And only wait to provQ his grace, 
And only breath, to breath his praife, 

LXXXII. 

Oblation of a fick Friend. 



\ 



GOD of love, with pity fee, 
Succour our infirmity j 
Father, Iqt thy wiU be done ;— — 
Thine we fay, but mean our own. 

K 
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9 Let die balm be now appliec^ 
Touch her, and the fever chide, 
Now-command it to depart. 
Sprinkle now her peaceful heart. 

^9 Thou with equal eafe and (kill 
Capft the foui and body heal : 
llaife her, Lord, the veffel raife 
Of thine all-fufficicnt grace. 

1 1 Let her long a witnefs live 
That Thou canll on earth fqigive. 
Live, thine utmoft love to fee. 
Live to ferve thy church and Thee. 

1 2 Then, when all her work is done, 
Thou thy faithful fervant crown, 
Take her, Jefus, to thy breaft, 
Take us aJl to endlefs x^fl. 

LXXXIV, 

For Onc-vifitcd with Sicknefs; 

1 O TKOU, whofc.wife paternal love 
Hath brought my aftive vigour doWn, 
Thy choice 1 thankfully approve. 

And proftrafe at thy gracious throne, 
1 offer up my life's remains, 
1 chufe tne ftate iny God ordains.. 

ft Caft as a broken veffel by, 

Thy will 1 can no longer do^ 
Yet while a daily death 1 die, 

Thy power 1 may in weaknefs (hew, 
My patience may thy glory raife,^ 
My fpeechlefs wpe proclaim thy praile. 

3 But finec without thy Spirit's might 
Thou know'ft I nothing can endure, 
^he help 1 alk in Jefus^ right. 
The ftrcngth he did for me procure, 
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Father, abundantly impart, 

And arm with love my feeble heart, 

4 This (ingle good I humbly crave, 

This lingle good on me beftow, 
And when my one defire I have, * 

Let every other blefling go ! 
Ah, depot. Lord, my fuit deny, 
I only want to lov e and die, 

5 Or let me live, of love poffeft, 

In weakncis, wearinefs, and pain ; 
The anguifh of my labouring breaft, 

The daily crofs I ftill fuflain, 
For him that languifti'd on the tree, 
But liv*d, before he died, for me. 

LXXXV. 

1 WELCOME incurable difeafe, 
Whatever my gracious God decrees 

My happy choice I make, 
Death's fentence in myfclf receive, 
Since God a man of griefs did live, 

And faffcr for my fake. 

2 The love which brought him from the flues, 
Which made his foul a facrificc 

Vifitsmc in this pain, . 
He bids mc tafte his paflion's cup, 
And fill his mournful meafurc up,, 

That I with him may reign. 

3 Not that tlic fufff rings I endure 
His Father's favour caii procure, 

Or for my fms atone : 
Jefus alone the wine -pre fs trod, 
AnfwerM ihe juft demands of God, 
■ And paid my debt alone. 

"3 
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4 Nor can my utmoft griefs or pains 
Purge out th' original remains, ' 

Or kill the root of -fm : 
That blood which did my pardon buy, 
lliat only blood muft fanftify, 

And wafh my nature clean r 

5 Yes, O thou all -redeeming Lamby ^ 
The virtue of thy balmy name 

Reftores my inward peace. 
Thy death doth all my guilt remove^ 
Thy life fhall fill my heart with love. 

And perfeft holincfs. 

6 Faith in thy powerful love I have. 
Thou xVlU thehelplefs fmner favc 

Vei^ fain to Thee would go: 
Thou doftiom time to time reprieve, 
Till I my pardon feal'd receive, 

And all thy fulnefs know. 

7 I own thy kind defign on me. 
The meaning of thy patience fee; 

lliou haft my manners borne. 
That fav'd, before 1 hence depart, 
Lowly, and meek, and pure in heart, 

1 may to God return. 

8 Accomplifh then thy gracious end, 
And tid my hap^y loul afccnd 

Inholinefs complcat, 
The meaneft of that heavenly throng 
Who fmg thine own eternal long, 

And triumph at thy feet, 

LXXXVI. 

Fcr the Morning. 

GIVER of every good. 
To praife thy love I wake, 
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Thy love the balm/ (Icep bcftow'i 
For my 'Redeemer's fake ; 
Thy love kept off the paior 
That oft invades my bteaft^. 

And bids my foul afpire again 
To its eternal Reft. 

2 To Thee in Chrift my Peace 
Again. I humbly turn, 

My paft ingratitude confcfs, 

My life of folly mourn ;. 
A life how dark and void t 
A lopg-continu*d blotf 

Talents or hid, or mifemploy'd,. 
And. bene&ts forgot. 

3 My virtues falfe.and vain, 
My jufteft works unj.uft, 

Not one but gives, my confcience pain^ 
And lays me in the duft : 
But worfe than all I find 
The bitter root within, 

The beaftly heart, the devilifh mind^, 
The hell of inbred fm.. 

4 Far from myfelf to Thee, 
Thou (inner's Friend, I fly,. 

Forc'd out by my own mifery 

To feek falvation nigh :. 
Th' infallible relief 
Affur'd at laft to prove, 

And lofe my depths of fin and grief 
In thy abyfs of love. 

, 5 One thing I now defire, 

While, for thy love I ftay, 
Oneblcfling inftantly require,- 
And will not be laid nay ;. 



To genuine holine& 
*Till thou my foul rcftore, 
Give joy or grief, give pain or cafe, 
But bid me fin ndmor^ 

LXXXVIU 

1 AND let this grofs corporeal clay 

Clog the pure, etherelal ray, 
And weigh my fpirit down, 
My fpirit fhall fuperior rife, 
If Jefus Chews me from the fkies 
That everlafting crown. 

2 Sick, and in pain, why (hould I grieve ? 

" Troubled heart in Me believe, 

" And heaven, He faith, is thine :'' 
' He went before, that all who mourn 
Might triumph in his fwift return, . 
And fee the Face Divine, 

3 Fulnefs of joy his Frefence gives. 

Heaven its heavenlinefs receiyes, 
When Him unveil'd we fee : 
Of all our blife the fount and root. 
The tree, the bloffom, and the fruit 
Is immortality. 

4 My immortality Thou art. 

Glorious Earneft in my heart, 

Jefus, to me be given : 
Of Thee pofTeft, I alk no more. 
But happy in thy love adore 

The Joy of earth and heaven. 

LXXXVII. 

1 O THOU, whofe kind compaiTion 
Hath lengthened out my day, 
To fee thy great falvation 
Still in the flefh 1 ftay : 
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Thy felf the cauAt unfoldefl^ 

Of all thy patient grsK^e, 
My foul in lifediou holde^^ 

That I may fee thy face 

a For this-, as tottering over 

The grave I feebly ftan4# 
^ill Thou Thyfelf aifcovcr. 

And britig me fafe to land ; 
I live, tho' daily dying, 

And languifh for that peace^- 
And wait that blood's applying 

Which Ifgns my foil's rele'afe. 

3 My God, Thou wilt not leave me, 

When ftrength and friends depart,^ 
But gracioully forgive me, 

And feal it on my heart 
In joy beyond exprefling. 

In comforts from abovei 
In every gofpel blefling, 

In all the life of l6vc. 

4 Come then my Confolation, 

My Life beyond the graven- 
And fhew me thy falvation, 

And "by thy prefence fave : 
In faith's moft ftri£k embraces^ 

O might I compafs Thee, 
And then in heavenly places 

Thy face for ever fec« 



LXXXVIIL 

t OF a deje&ed f|nnl 

I want the fovereign ctttt^ 
The all-atonirig Merk 
" ^ Which malm iklTattioa&rat 
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lb fecret meditation 

On an expiring God, 
I wait the application 

Of Jcfus' balmy bloodi 

r What but my faithful thinking . 

On Him who ftain'd the- tree,- 
Gan prop my nature (inking 

In its own mifery ? 
"What but the (acred Fountain 

Which purg'd a world of (in, . 
Can move this gyilty mountain. 

And give me peace within ? * 

3 When (ick of fm I languifh, 

My plague incurable, 
My wounded fpirit's angui(h ; 

Will men or angels heal ? 
So defperate my condition,- 

i only can confide 
In t'l at divine Phyfician- 

Who for his patients died»- 

4 Mis death the (inner railes 

With his own love rcveal'd, 
My mouth is fiU'd with praifers, . 

My heart with joy is fill'd j 
A blcflfed man forgiven, 

A fev*d, regenerate foul^ 
F:go in peice to hcav6n,|S 

When faith hath made me whoUi 



•CXXXIX. 

1 NO more amus'd by earthly things,^ 
Or worldly vanity, 
Father, my troubled fpirit brings^ 
Iteliiftdifti«fstoTh«ei . 
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Spare me, a little longer ^are, - 

In feeble age I ciy, 
Thou God, who hear'ft the fainteft prayer, 

AnU all my (ins pais by » ' 



For this alone I wifli to live, 

That I thy love may feel. 
Thy power a -nnner to forgive, 

And all my ficknefs heal; 
To live, 'till I my ftrength regain 

Original, divine. 
Thy favour forfeited obtain, 

Atidii^ thine Image fhine. 

3 This only blefling I implore, 

The .Gift unipeakable, 
The Spirit of life and health and powey^ 

The Withefs, Pledge, and Seal: 
Nought differing from a fervant I, 

*Till Thou thy Spirit impart, 
And hear him Abba r ather cry 

Jn my poor broken heart. 

4 Him as a Spirit of binding fear 

Thou haft on me beftow'd, 
Sure token of redemption near 

With Jefijs'ifpnnkled blood: 
The blelTed hope lifts up my head^ 

While in thy Spirit I groan,.. 
And call out of the deep, and plea! 

The paflion oi tliy Son. 

^ What Tefus' blood forme did buy 

Nlay I not humbly.claim ? 
Thou canftnot, Lord, my fuit deny 

Who afk in Jefus' name : 
J afk what He hath made my rigb^ 

A pardon full and free : 
And if thou dofl in him delight. 

Thou art well-pleas'd with j»c. 
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6 Mcy mefarlusdear£dcealotta 

Into thin« arms receive, 
And let me feel the peace unknown. 

And confinoufty believe ; 
3y holy confidence divine 

Made ready to diqiart, 
I then my fpotlels (bul re^piy 

And fee Thee as Thou art. 



JL LET the redeemM give thanks and praife 
To a fbigiving God : 
My feeble voice I cannot laife, 

TTiU wafh'd in Tcfiis* blood; 
nm at thy coming ham above 
My mounUnn-fins depart, 
. And fear gives place to filial love. 
And peace overflows my heart. 

^ The- peace which man can ne^er conceivci 

The love and joy unknoym. 
Wilt Thou not to thy fervant give, 

And claim me for thy own ; 
.My God in Jefus pacified 

My God thyfelf declare, 
And draw me to his open fide, 

And plungcthe fmner there ? 

^ Prifonerofhop^ I flill attend 

Th* appearanccjof my Lord, 
Thefe endlcis doubts and fins to end, 

And fpeak my foul rcftor'd, 
Hcftor'd by reconciling grace, 

With prefent pardon bleft, 
And fitted by true holincfs 

For my eternal rtft. 
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Yet ah ! my troubled fpirit knows 

Its own infirmities; 
*Till God on me his Son beftows, * 

I cannot die in peace : 
A ftranger to th' atoning God 

TT 1 )^*^^ ^^^ <^"^ w<^ld redeem, 
UnJcfs he wafh me in his blood, 

I have no part with Him. 

5 But wilt thou not the balm apply 

The purchased bleffing give? 
Thou aidft for every finner die, 

That aJI mankind may live • 
^^^J^^^yV^^^oninglove may taftc. 

May live on earth forgiven. 
And m thy mercy's arms embraced 

Return with thee to lieaven* 

•XCL 

1 GOD of my life preferv'd by grace 

Like Mofes'sbufh amidft the lire. 
Teach me to count aright my days, ' 

With wifdom pure my heart infpirc; 
1 hat bufied witli the one concern, 

I may my remnant life employ ' 
Thy meek humility to learn, 

And enter thy celeftial joy, 

* In number as my days decreafe. 

In value, Lord, 1 know, they rife 
And every moment makes them lefs, ' 

And brings me nearer to the fkies, 
It taught my talents to improve, 

My hours I on account receive. 
And live to win thy precious iove^ " 

And only for thy glory live. 
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Q Thy Spirit now if Thou infufc, 
^ My latter end 1 wifely weigh, 
No more th' important moments lofc, 
. No more neglea to watch and pray : 
Stir'd up to feek the God unknown 
My foul awakes to righteoufnefs, 
And drives, and pants, and wreftles on 
For power to live and die in peace. 

4 This inftant now 1 ceafe from fin. 

This inftant now 1 turn to Ihee, 
And truft thy blood to make me cleaa 

From all, from all impurity : 
The current of thy powerful blood 

Shall all my mountain-fms remove?, 
Wafh off, waQi out my nature's load, 

And waft me to the port above. 

XCII. 

1 MO ST fenfibly declining, 

Bom to refign my breath, 
Why ihould I live repining 

At the approach of death? 
In peevifh lamentation 

For life I cannot cry, 
Appointed to falvation, 

And joys that never die. 

£ O were that point fecurcd, 

My forrows all would ceafc, 
O were my foul affurcd 
^ Of everlafting peace. 

Saviour, 1 want the witncfs 

Of my felicity, 
And languifh for that meetnels 
To fhare a throne with Thee. 

9 Thy Spirit's atteftation 

Added, O God, to mine, 
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Mud be the confirmation' 

That I am truly thine ; 
With faith and love infpire 

Thy Spirit into my heart, 
And let the Sandifier 

Difpofe me to depart. 

4 : Thy manifefted favour 

Better than life 1 feel, 
When confcious that my Saviour 

Doth in his fervant dwell ; 
The rapturous feniation 

Re (lores my paradife, 
Prepares for my tranflation, 

And wafts me to the Ikies, 

5. Come then my hope of glory, 

My un precarious peace, 
My joy untranfitory, 

My perfeft Righteoufnefs, 
The kingdom of thy Spirit 

Eftablifh, Lord, in me, 
And take me up t* inherit 

My heaven of heavens in Thce« 

xciii; 

1 'WEARY of this daily dying, 

Crufh'd with my own mifery, 
Lord,- Thou hear'ft thy creature crying 

After real life in Thee : 
Friend of hclplefs finners, cafe me 

By thy laft diftresful cries, 
By thy mortal pangs releafe me 

From the death that never dies. 

d Cuilt my troubled fpirit harrows, 
Gives to deJith his dread array, 
Points his ftitig, and wings his arrows, 
Anns him with his power to flay ; 






ft* 



Only tby tremendous paffiott 
Can my feais and &3S contiour. 

Save trom endlefs condemnation^ 
Pacify my ranfom'd fouL 

g O might that revealing Spirit 

Take of thine and (hew to me^ 
Shew thy all-redeeming Merit, 

Thy eternal Dfeity, 
While beneath my burthen groaning 

I my unbelief confcis. 
Shew my heart the blood atoning^,. 

Bid me then depart in peace. 



XCIV. 

1 WITH fin and grief beginning,. 

Mud I with for row end 
A wretched life, and finning 

Into the grave defcehd ? 
Will merc) 's arms receive mc^ 

When all my woes are pafl ? 
Or God refufe to give me 

Pardon and peace at laft ! 

9 No longer I endeavour 

Myfelf to juftify, 
Convinc'd my Maker's favour 

I cannot, cannot buy: 
No deeds or tempers virtuous 

Have I wherein to truft : 
If Love will lofe. his purchafe^ 

I am for ever loft. 

3 But is there no falvation 
Foj;- fmneFs loft as me ? 
But is there no compaflion 

In Him who ftain'd the tree ? 
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Jefus, Thou cam'ft from heaven^ 
And pourd'ft out all thy blood, 

That I might die forgiven, 

Might {hare the throne of God. 

4 Soon as thy paflion tells me 

Hope in my end there is, 
Soon as thy Spirit feals me 

An heir of endlefs blifs, 
The kingdom to inherit, 

1 would with joy refign 
My difembodied Spirit 

Into the hands Divine* 

XCV. 

1 BENDING beneath the burthen 

Qf fin ful mifery, 
I wait to feel the pardon 

Thy blood procur'd for me : 
Giver of life unceafing 

Thine aged fervant own, 
And blefs me with the ble fling 

The heaven on earth begun, 

2 Death I no more defire 

By countlefs woes oppreft ; 
Dp Thou my foul require, 

Whene'er thou know'ft it beft : 
Sooner, O God, or later 

My foul from earth remove^ 
But hcA impart thy nature, 

And change me into love. 

XCVI. 

1 FATHER, thy gracious warning 
■ I thankfully receive, 
And to thy arms returning 
Prepare with Thee to live ; 

I3 
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Thy prifoncr to un (hackle 

Soon as the angels come, 
I quit this tabernacle 

For my ccleftial home. 

a WTiat is that preparation 

For fcllowihip with 1 hcc. 

For final full {alvation, 
But faith and purity, 

The dire hand-writing blotted, 
llie peace and life of God, 

The holincfi unfpoited 

Which comes with Jcfus blood ! 

« 

3 Its virtue fan^fyin^ 

O might I throughly know,. 
And on his death relying 

To life eternal go ! 
Father fend forth his Spirit 

Into my hallow'd heart. 
And meet thy throne t* inherit. 

Meet am I to depart. 

4 My head with Jefus bending. 
On his great facrificc 
I reft my foul, afcending 
To joy that never dies, 
' With jefus* refignation 
With Jefus' perfcft love 
I finifti my oblation. 

And take my feat above* * 

XCVII. 
Prayers for a fick Child* 

RIGHTEOUS, O God, are all thy ways! 

A finful ftill-affliaedman 
The caufc I mournfully confcfs. 
And bleeding with another's pain, 



And juftly punlfti'din myfon^ 
I cry — ^^rhy awful will be done !'. 

ar The caufe in its efFeft I find, 

My (in in its chaftifement read : 
Thy judgments bring my fin to mindj 

And guilty of his death I plead. 
If juftice now demand its prey, 
And thou art come-my fon to (lay, 

^ Lefs than thy leaft of mercies, I 

Have mercies numberlefs^ abus'd,. 
Worthy a thoufand deaths to die 
Who life, eternal life retus'd^. 
Provok'd by vile idolatry-^ 
And lov'd thy creature more than Thee*^ 

4^ Wherefore thy righteoufhefs I own, 
If Thou the forfeiture require. 
If now I hear his late ft groan, 

And while I fee my child expire,. 
The forrow break my aching heart, 
The fight my foul and body part, ^ 

5 Yet fpare him — ^for his only fake 

Who never finn'd againft thy love, 
And from the gates of death bring back^ 

In honour of my Friend above 
Who offers up the finper*s prayer, 
Whofe blaod befeeches thee to fpare* 

6 God of unfathomable grace^ 

Whom now I in the duft adore, 
Omnipotcint the dead to raife, 

Difplay the wonders of thy power, 
Arid Kindly give me back my Son, 
T' exalt, and glorify thine own* 
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XCVIIU 

1 THOU God who hcar'ft the prayclr 

Of fuppli cants diflreft^ 
With pity mark the care 

In a (ad parent's bread : 
I cannot, Lord, diffemble ; 

But aU my weaknefs own : 
Thou knowft for whom I tremble,— 

My fon, my only fon ! 

S Thou gav'ft on this condition. 

That I fhould ready be 
To bow with meek fabmiiTion, 

And yield him back to Thee : 
To all thy difpenfations 

I would, 1 would fubmit, 
And weep with humble patience, 

And tremble at thy feet. 

3 I muft, I do reftore. 

If Thou revoke thy loan^ 
And filently adore, 

Or ligh. Thy will be done : 
To Thf.e his great Creator, 

I with my 1 faac part ; 
, But O, Th©u know'ft my nature. 
Thou read'ft a father's heart. 

4 My bowels of compaflion 

Thou dofl vouchfafe to feel, 
With vehenicut deprecation * 

While nature's wifh I tell; 
Ah, do not yet receive him 

To that celeftial quire. 
But haften to relieve him,. 

Before my fon expire. 

5 This forrowful petition 

Obtain'd thy gracious ear. 



[ 165 } 

When our Divine Phyfician 
Thou did ft on earth appear r 

And ftill I fue for favour, 
And ftill invoke thy name, 

Jefus, my prefent Saviour, 
Eternally the fame^ 

t Bidden in time of trouble 

For help to call on Thee^ 
Lord^. I my fuit redouble,. 

'Till thy defign I fee :. 
I never will give over 

My paffionate requeft, 
Till Thou the child recover,- 

Qr take him to thy breaft^ 

XCIX.. 

* FATHER, thy froward children (parc^ 
Who tempt Thee by our daily prayer, 
And Mobile we fay, Thy will be done,^ 
Alas, we only mean our own. 

» Yet now permit the fad requeft 
Of parents for their fon dillref^ 
Nature's infirmity forgive, 
If ftill we alk that he may live, 

3 Proftrate before thy mercy- feat 

We afk ; but would our will fubmit,. 
Whene'er thy fovereign will remove 
The child, whom next to Thee we love^ 

4 We would our earthly blifs refign, 
Beftow'd, revok'd, by grace divine, 
(If caird with more than life to part,) 
And tear him from our bleeding heart* 

5 ButO, before the fixt decree 
Bring forth, may we not cry to Thee, 



Our wfeaknefs and rcluftance own, 
And for- the faith of Abraham groan ? ' 

6' We want our wiflies to fufpend, 
On thy ddcifive word t' attend,- 
Our wiflies at thy feet we lay, 
And calmly weep, and humbly pray* 

7_;Yet fhall, we Lord, our. hearts difguife^ . 
Or hide from thy all-feeing eyes ? 
Our hearts, 'till we thy coutifel know. 
Will deprecate the thrcaten'd bloWr 

S Joy of our eyes, our heart's defire,^ 
Ah, do not now our childrequiie : < 
Or taking whom thy mercy gave, 
Indulge i^x with a common grave. . 

9 There let our singled a{hes lie, 
Where no forlorn furvivors ftgh, 
Where none their ravifli'd joy» deplore, 
And Rachel weeps her lofs^o more, 

10- There — but we know not what to fay,- 
Father, aright we cannot pray — 
But Jefus reads the troubled breaft— - 
O let his bowels fpeak the refti 

C. 

1. SAVIOUR, 'till Thou declare thy will, 
Thy providential mind reveal, 

And charge us to fubmit, 
May we not humbly perfevere' 
In pleading for a life fo dear, 

In weeping at thy feet ? 

ft :Foolifli, and blind to what is beft, . 
Wc urge, yet check our fond TcqviC&p' 
Wkh refignatiOn ciyi 
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. S&vc him — the vcflcl of thy grace. 
Save him— and for thy glory raifc, 
• While at the point to cue. 

3 Thou did'ft not blame the father's prayer, 
Befeeching Thee his fon to fparc 
Juft gafping out his breath : 
Thy mercy hafteii'd to his aid, 
Thy love the parting Spirit ftay'd. 
And refcu'd him irom death* 

i4 Another*in diftrefs and pain. 
Did he apply to Thee in vain. 

In vain for fuccour groan ? 
Thy pity felt thy creature's grief, 
Remov'd his helplcfs unbelief, 
And gave him back his fon. 

5 Thou cou'dtl not, Lord, thy help deny, 
Regardlefs of a mother's cry 

For her own child oppreft : 
With pleafing importunity 
1 She wreftled, and obtained of Thee 
Her violent requeft. 

^ Thy mercy ever more the fame 
For our afllifted chili we claim 

Whofe dying weight we bear, 
Unanfwer'd ftill our fuit repeat, 
And cry for mercy at thy feet 

In agotiy of prayer. 

7 Thou doft not yet relief afford, 
Or fpeak one comfortable word 

In gur extream diftrcfs. 
As ff eming to condemn our fear?, 
And frown in filence at-our tears, 

And hide thy angry face. 
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% Anfwcr, thou fuffering Son of man^ 
May we not patiently complain, 
And feel our ihreatned lofs, 
Under fo huge a burthen (loop, 
Or deprecate the bitter cup, 

Or faint beneath the crofs ? 

^ Thy mild humanity Divine 
Shall help us meekly torefign. 

If Thou refurae thine own : 
Wc truft in that tremendous hour. 
To fay, thro' love's almighty power, 
' Thy fovcreign will be done. 

lo But if our cry hath reach'd thy heart. 
If (till the Man of Griefs thou art. 

The Friend of mifery, 
Thou wilt reftorc our heart's dcfirc, 
With ftrength to give him back entire 
A facrifice to Thee, 

CL 

1 LOVE Divine, th' affliaed fee, 
Mov'd with our infirmity, 
Once Thyfelf a Man of grief, 
Haften, Lord, to our relief, 

r 

e Mindful of thy fuffering days. 
Now as then replete with grace. 
Good Phyfician, bow the Ikies, 
Come before our Infant dies. 

I Prefent in thy balmy power, 
Thou caft fuddenly re (lore. 
By a word the dying fave ; 
Speak, and fnatch him from the grave. 

^ 7 ouching tliis we both agree, 
If tiiy blefled will it be, 
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Now the burning fever chide, 
Turn the-dart of death afide« 

g If Thou deft our forrows fhare, 
Children in thy bofom bear. 
Help an innocent oppreft. 
Give to thy beloved reft. 

'6 While we yet invoke thy name, 
Quench the life-devouring flame ; 
While we a fad vigil keep, 
Grant him in thy arms to fleep, 

7 Thou ^s feeblencfs fuftain. 
Pity, and aiTuage his pain, 
Thou whofe tender mercies arc 
Kinder than a father's carcv 

% Liftning to his plaintive moan, 
Make his every grief thine own, 
Thou whofe yearning bowels move 
"Softer than a mother's love. 

5 Need we then prefcribe to Thee 
Cloath'd with our humanity, 
Succour with impatience crave, 
Urge Salvation'^ Self tolave? 

lo No : we have our fuit made kn«wm 
Now let all thy will be done : 
Do whatever thy Spirit requefts, 
Do \i^hate'er thy heart fuggefts. 

CII. 

Thankfgiving for his recovery^ 

^ WHO is fo great a God as ours. 
So near with his redeeming powers, 
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So ready at his creature's cry- 
To fend deliverance from the iky, 
To turn afide the ills we dread, 
And all our largeft hopes exceed 1 

•a Thou doft, in anfwer to our prayer, 
A d^ath-de voted vi£Um fpare : 
Thou haft not. Lord, in wrath removal 
A child too tenderly belov*d. 
But ftill thine eye with pity fees 
His parents life wrapt up in his. 

o Thy pity heard our fofteft teats. 
And fcatter d all our griefs and feacs. 
The means thy mercy fan^ified, 
The balmy help thy love fupplied. 
And gives our joyful hearts to own 
Thou doft the work, and Thou alone. 

^ Our Ifaac on the altar laid 

Receiving back as from the dead, 
We offer up at Mercy's flirine 
A living faciiEce divine : 
And let him live .to health reftor*d. 
The fervant of his quic^Aing Lord. 

5 Saviour, infpire him with thy grace 
From now to run the Chriftian race. 
From now to feek the things above, 
And pant for his Redeemer's love, 
'Till thou the heavenly bli fs imj^art, 
And fpread thy kingdom thro' his heart. 

6 Long may he live to ferve thy will 
With Humble pcrfeveriug zCiil, 
To recompence our tcndercil tears. 
The ftay of our declining years. 
And clofe his happy parents* cycs^ 
And trace us then to paradife. 
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Another. 

cm. 

r> JESUS our refuge in diftrefs. 

Our Helper hitherto, 
We now with joyful hearts confeft 

That I'hou art good and true : 
Thro* importunity of prayer 

We have the blefling won, 
And Thee in fongs of praife declare 

The Healer of our Ion.. 

«'Thou dfdft in tender'mercy look 

On our fond heart's defire: 
The fever, check'd by thy rebuke^ 

Did at thy touch retire: 
The glory, Lord, to Thee alon«. 

Not to the means we give : 
Thyfelf the faving work haft done, 

And by thy love we live.' 

^'The living, they, thy love fhall praife. 

The living, they fhall fing 
The God and Giver of all-grace, 

Our Saviour, Friend, and King: 
Our Ifaac too to health reftor'd 

Shall the thank (giving join. 
And live to magnify his Lord 

His Ranfomcr Divine. 

4 O that Thou woud'ft thy power exert, 

The gracious wonaer do, 
Put the new fong into his heart. 

The fong for ever new !. 
Now let thy brooding Spirit move 

On his awakening foul, 
Infiife the principle of love, 

And make Uic (inner whole. 



» 
^ Ef ttcr than life thy fevour is : 

Be it on him beftow*d : 
. We only afk'd his Kfe for this. 
That he' may live for God^ 
Wholly devoted to thy will, 

May run his Chriftian race, 
And all his work on earth fulfilf 
And then behold thy facQ«. 

CIV. 

For a (ick Child relapfed* 

s TO whom fhould I in grief complain^. 
To whom for help in trouble ily f 
Nature hath took th' alarm again. 

Touched is the apple of mine eye,. 
His danger with my fears return, 
And flriken in the child I mourn.. 

s Thou God of unexhaufted grace, 
Thou Father of compaflions heai'i 
And while I humbly feck thy face, 

Tbyfelf in my behalf appear, 
Forgive the fin thy pity fees, 
Forgive, and bid me go in peace, 

J Why fhould rry fauliring tongue difowft 
The weakncfs of my tluttcnng heart? 
Thou read'ft it in ihc llifled groan, 

The fond regret, tl.e lingering fmart^ 
My fears and flowing forrows tell 
1 lov'd the child, alas, too well I 

4 Child of my age fo latcbeOow'd, 
So lovely in a father's fight, 
So kif^dly promifing for God, 

My comfort, joy, and whole delight : 
For him I feem d to live in pain, 
And track'd my fteps to earth again. 
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5 My (in reluaant I confefs j 

But how fhall I my fm forfakc, 
Put off a father's tendcmcfs, 

Pluck out my eyes and give him back ? 
I cannot yield my fon to lliec, 
'Till Thou beftow ihine own on me, 

CV. 

1 WHEREWITHAL Ihall I appear 

Before the righteous Lord, 
How appeafe the Judge fevere, 

Who whets his glittering fword ? 
For my foul's offence t' atone, 
Shall I my body's offspring give, 
Offering up my only fon 

To die, that I may live ? 

2 Mine alas, can never pay 

The debt I owe to God, 
Turn th' Almighty's wrath away, 

Or quench with all his blood : 
But in whom Thou art well-pleas'd. 
Father, thy Son himfelf hath clied; 
By his death thy wrath appeas'd, 

Thy juftice fatisfied. 

3 Suffering in the finher's place. 

He purchas'd lif<^ for me, 
Pardon, plenitude of grace, , 

And all I afk from Thee; 
All the benefits I chim 
Thro' Him Thou promifeft to give ; 
Lord, I aft. in Jefus' name, 

My dying child may live. 

4 This I afk with fbong d^efirc, 

Expeftihg to receive: 
JDo jiot now the foul require 
Thou dofl fo oft reprieve : 



IT "4 3 

Kindly lengthen out his fpan, 
And bid him nfe rtdcemM, reftor'4, 
Rife a righteous godlike Man, 
A n image of his Lord« 

CVI. 

For Sleep. 

1 SLEEP that foothingly reftores 
Weary nature"^ 'sArafted powers, 
Gift of an indulgent God 
Be it on <Jur ch ild beftow'd. 

s Jefus, Lord, we cry to Thee 
Friend of helplefs infancy, 
Now the fufferer'sgri^f fufpend, 
Now the balmy blcfling fend. 

3 In the arms of failh and prayer 
Whom to thee we humbly bear, 
Safe in thy proteftion keep, 
Lerhiro on thy bofom fleep. 

4 Touch'd thyfelf with human pai« 
Sympathizing Son of man, 

Eafe the anguifh of his breafti 
Lull him in thy anns to reft. 

c Objea of thy deireft love 
Hide his precious life above, 
Precious in the fight of God, 
Dearly bought with all thy blood* 

6 Him we to thy grace commend, 
Confident Tliou wilt defend, 
'Till the anfwer'd pfayer is feaVa, 
'Till the child of faith ij heal'd. 
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CVIL 
On his Recovery. 

1 SAVIOUR, Thou haft deliverance fent, 
Thou haft a littfe longer lent 

Whom 1 receiv'd from Thee, 
I fee thy healing work begun. 
My age's prop, my only ton 

Reftor'd to life 1 fee. 

2 With thankful heart I afk for more. 
Go on to manifeft thy power, 

Thy mercy's full defign. 
Strength to the faint and tccble giv^ 
And let him for thy glory live, 

In foul and body thitie« 

3 Why wouH itty prayer detain him here, 
But that he may with lowly fear 

Grow up to ferve his Lord, 
A witnefs for his Sayipuf rife. 
Proclaim thy kingdom from the ikies, 

And miniftcr thy word ? 

4 But fhall my will prefcribe to Thee ? 
Or is thine abfolute decree 

Inclined by human prayer ? 
Thy works are all to Thee foreknown, 
Thy will, thy foVereign will alone 

£le^ a minifter. 

5 Yet as thy own command requires, 
1 tell thee all my heart's defires. 

For him thy grace implore ; 
Let Ilhmael in thy prelence live, 
Ijfaac's inheritance receive. 

And Abraham's God adore. 



^ On Sion*s walls the watchman place» 
The free difpcncer -of thy grace. 

The fteward wife and good, 
(If now thou hclr'ft thy Spirit's ciy) 
Thee let him rife to teflify, 

And pardon in thy blood, . 

7 Thou know'ft thy pleardii^ iSpirit's^ will 
In my accompli^i'd wi{h mini 

Thy own (upreme de(ign ; 
My fon into thy iervice take. 
Fit for his Mafter's ufe^ and make ' 

An inflrumcjit diviuei. 

8 When 1 from all my labours red. 
Be mindful, Lord, of this requeft^ 

For my furviving fon : . 
Into thy mercy's arms I caft. 
And truft thy love to hold him fiifl^ , 

'Till all his work be doae». . 

cviii: ^ 

t O MIGHT he live before Thca 

My well-beloved fon. 
With tender fear adore Thee 

His God while yet unknown ! 
Thine ey^ of mercy ^ide him . 

Into the land of reft, . 
Artd let no ill betide him 
• By his Creator bJeft. 

ft That from his kind Creator 
He never may depart, 
Keep in the ftate of nature 
His inexperienc'd heart, 
Unconquer'd by teihptation, 

. By Satan unb^guird, 
From each alluring paflion 
Prefervc my giddy child. 
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J. TKe unfafpicious ftfanger 

To our malignant race 
From every hidden danger^ 

Deliver by thy grace, 
From popular infeftion, 

From every great offence 
Thy love be the protc6tion 

Of though tlefs innocenccj. . 

4 Prevent^ reft^ain, attend him 

Thro* a wide world of ill, 
Till thou call forth and fend hinft-! 

To do thy bleffed will, 
By thy predcftination' 

The heavenly feed to fow. 
And minifter falvation, 

And'fcrve thy faints bclowt. 

CIX. 

Hymn for a Child on his Birth-day, 

1 GREAT Author of my bn'ng, 
Tankful I bow before ihcc. 

Thine own I am 

From whom I came, , 
And all my powers adore thee r- 
I triumph in exiftence, 
Injoy my Maker's favour, 

Created i 

To glorify j 
And love my God for even - 

• While airthat breathe acknowUd^- 
Their merciful Creator, 

O God of grace . 

Accept the praifc 
Qf ouiiverfid nature $ r 
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1 DTtlATrfirftoflove poffeft, ^ 
With iny Redeemer's prefencc blcft. 

Might his falvation fee ! 
Before thou doft my foul require, * 
Allow nie, Lord, my heart's defirc. 

And (hew thyfelf to me« 

s Appear my SanAulaty from {in, 
Open thine arms to take mc in, 

By thy own prefence hide, 
Hide in the place where Mofes flood, 
And (hew me now the face of God, 
My Father pacified. 

^ ^hat but thy manifefted grace 

Can guilt, and fear, and forrow chaG^ 

The caufe of grief deftroy ? 
Thy mercy brings faWatioii fure. 
Makes all my heart and n^tute pure. 
And fills with hallow*d joy. 

4 Gome quickly, Lord, the veil remove, 
Pafs as a God of pardoning love 

Before my ravifh'd eyes : 
And when I irflhy perfon fee 
Jehovah's glorious Majefty, 

I find my paradi/e. 

^ Then, then my wandering toil is otrc, 
Reftlefsl figh and pine no more 

For local happint fs ; 
Confident in thy Wood applied, 
Mine inmo(l*foul is' fatisfied 

AA/ith evcriafting peace* 
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€ Then, tbea u(htte1e£ diy wUi.bclow 
Affign xnv lot, widi Thee: I ga 

An nappy mamSor^vea. i 
I know my God iis. reconcile 
Kcgaiit my £ckn ia the wild,. 

And ^idcftoneaitlLta heaven. 

1 The &tei.»f Jii»n fiipplios 
My prery eutwaidnoed 

Wholi^ji)i#t,. ^dieniie left die* flnei^ 
A place talajr hifi head i 
He \^iU.vBQi7iide my placei 
And in due Ciwfim flioW' 

Where I fliaU:paf& my few: iaddayii. 
Of piigrin^Q belesr* 

A No matter where oi" how 

I in this defart Uve, 
If, whea^iny ikikigheadi bow, 

Jefus my fiml receive :. 

Bkft witb Ay pveciotia lovcv 
SaviouB, 'tidfdU my cate ' 
To reach the wvchfia'd. houfe itbovei. . 
And fioo^jmiififin iheiee*. . 

3 An hoiifi) widihaad^ hot maiUt! 
Haft thou not bought lor me? > 

The ftiil 'ftupeodous pnoe wa» fiiid 
In .blood on yoiidortcf el 
Bnt e'er ThoucaU.me heaoo. 
Lord, with Tbyfelf impart. 

The Pledge of mine inherttanoo^ 
And fin my. ioviog^heait.. 

4 An heir of e»dk6/hUfa 
N6w in ia.tent4 :dwdl| 

L 



irm laiou my fpotlcfs foul dHmik 
Tpjoys unfpeakable, 
Till ll^ou m that glad day- 
Make ^U thy glories known, 

And to the. heavenly teufc convey:, 
Jind bid me^Aiare thy throne* ^ 

.cxnr. 

:* HESUS,inyfeithfulGuJcfc, x 

For thy advice I ftay, 
"Wljo wilt not let me wand^rwidc 

Of thy appointed way: ' , 

Till JFhou reveal thy will| ' 

In ca^m \incertainty 
I bnoiMr not what to do, but'ftilt • 

Mine eyes au'e fixt on Tbee» 

a Till Thou dir^aion fend, ' 

Delightfully reftgrtJd 
I mark tli openings, and^ttcnd 

The tokemoFxhy mind;' 

Wirat Thou wou'dft have me do . 

By plaineft iigns to prove 
I wair; and ftep by ftep purftie 

The leadings of thy love 

^ Saviour, I woflld'nbt tsike ' '., 
One ftep in: life, alone, ' 

Or daretht imaUeft itKJtion make • " " 
Without thy courtfel kriOWn : ' 
Thee I my Lord confefs, * a 

In evi»y .thing I fee, / . ' ' ''^ 

And Thouby thine unerring grace ' 
Shalt order all for i<. 

4 Surely Thbu«wllt'pyovide 

The place .thou 'kn6wft I kieed, 

The folitary place to hide 

Thy hoary fervant's head; 



WJtcrc a few monients mDrcr 
Expeding my releafe, 
Bina]^myfather*s God adore, * 
And then depart.iapeaco^' 

cxv: ^ 

n WH*AT matters it to me, 
Wficn a few days are paft, 

Where I (hali end my mifeiy, 

Where I^flallibreathe my laft ? 
The meaneft houfe or oot 
The hoary hairs .may fcieen 

Of one who would be clean forgot,^ 
And. live and die unfi^en, 

9 Expos'd I long have been* 
In this3eakvale of tears, 

Midd fcenes oi'vanity and ftn 

Conlbm^d ray threefcore years : 
I tuminy face afide, 
Sick of beholding more, 

And wifh the late ft ftorm t' outride, - 
And re^di the happy (hore^ 

^. As dead alAtady herc^ 

Without defire or hope, 
Till from this earth I difappear,^. 

I give the.creature up|. 

In temporal defpair 

Contentedly abide, 
And in my flr(h the tokens beari 

Of' Jefus crucified*. 

4 A jpfsfoner of the Lord, 

Where He appoints I wait, . 

In'age to be rcnew'd, reftor'd 
To my un&nning (late,. 

L2 



. « • / < •> 



c "4 3; 

'^ My otAf Hftnt Ked 
' Jeitts nw pMMeittkfMwv 

In Km to Itve, in Jltoi Ho imA\i 
And die to ail brioivw 

5 Jf'^ ^Y Hopci^B^ Hefti 
Thii loan of fin Mnove, 



Thy name, thy. 

In purity,ted love : 

And when.in fcnewin|; HUH 

The liealronlv life I livCi 
Sel mv imprifoaW^'^Mffit fiK<^ 

Andtodi}pieIf: 
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s GIVER of eveffitfeMigif^ 
My thankful beait ti»/Ch0ei KAi 

Who haft a cottage^gmn > : / ^^ ' u^ 
To lodge a;T00v^¥«rattt%^JMtl^ *! ^ 
TUlImy lonff-(bu||it.li»ottstiyigiv^ ' 

And find ny iiOttfi^;tehCtaiim^ ' 

a Indulged with^anohfimattlntvei^ 
Ahy never leave me:^^orget 

That thU 11 not#^ hbnei^ 'a c 
A foioumcr and.ftrartger Aill^ [ ,. ^' 

liUdkrandpetform il^wffllv ^ ' 

Till my Redeemer lOOOM. 

g I fcek not my rcpofe bdowr, ^ 

If, longatnanuM/ftrifcawiw^cv -^ 

Itothcdefart fiyi.: /' , ^ 
If thou a moment's refpitc give, 
Tbouknowft, I cteie^hriftirltoeioJiit^ ^ f 

I only coine to dia.. 



% > 



4 Author of godly fpnowi jmQet» 
And fufer m^ to kifs thy feet. 

And bathe tbem wtth my tear% 
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Mjf l)Al} tho'p*rdon'dn to bewuli - 

Till Ukw rcle^G: nt msn the vaU, 

A Did Life in 4ealh appears. 

5 The broken, contrite Spirit give, 
And lo, I ootgc to weep ana grieve, 

And long for my remove, 
I gafp tobiKauiemy t^^iivcatr, 
Whemftice enabled to declare 

Thou knowft that Thee I love. 

S. Ah, lake me,. Saviour, atipyword, 
Pmnounce me now lo peaCe rcftor'd 

To purity of heart. 
Snatch from this.Ibf»huigfolinfde 
My foul in rpo^ts Ipvc' rcneVd, 

And bid me rv>w<l«pait. 
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FaraWomanindie4»eguining ofherlnvaii. 
1. JESUS, the Woman's conouenng Seed, 
Who didftour world of forrows bear. 
Standby me in mygreateft need. 

And uo\y. accept.ipy plaintive prayer : 
The painful curie inlail'd by Eve 

On me, on all the wealtcr kipd, 
O may I patiently receive, 

Andtuvn'dinto^Weifingfitid. 

»-Thou baft-re 

A foul thi 
Apd (UU I h 

And ftill < 
ltruft,that. 

Thou wil 
And ncareH 

Thymoft , ; 



3 Orcwl^rfin'd at times with chilKn^feawv: 

Thou doft not leave mc without hope ;: 
Thy fecrct power and prefencc'chears ' 

And lifts my finking nature up : 
Again thy gracious ftrength I oWn 

Difplay*d in man's infirtnity : 
And never did thy Spirit groan 

Fpr help in One fp weak as mc t \ 

exvin. 

For. the fame in travail:. 

V JESUS, Son of Mary, hear 
Our help-imploring cry, 
Lor^of lite »nd death, appear 

With thy falvationnigW; - 
God of grace and boundlefs power,. • 
And never-failing faithfulncfs, 

Bring her thro* the tort'ring hourj^, 
. Andbiihf.r UviELinpcace, . 

2 Caught a^tn the toils of hellj 

Imnc own witlv pity fee : 
Nature's ftrength and fpirits faih 

If uprcnew^ by Thep : 
Ee'r the griezly king devour^ 
Our Refuge in extreme Diftrefs, 

Bring her thro*. the tort'ring hour,, ' 

And bid Her live in peace, 

3 J By the travail of thy fouI; 

Thy wore ^b ah m<)rtal pain,. 
All her fears of death controul, 

Her fainting heart fuftain > 
Streams of confolalion fltowcr 
Qn One thy love delights to blefs ; , 
-^ng her thro' the tort'ring hour^. 
nd.bid her Uvciti peaces. * 



^ Bid' her live in pcaee divine^ . 
Inholinefs and lov6, ' ' 
Wit]ae(]^ng that power o£ thine? . 

Which hides herKfe above :• 
Speak the-direfui confiid o'rc, 
Xhou Godwhoieineixies never ceafc^ 
Now conclude the tort'ring hour,^ 
And bid her. live;, in p0ace.. , 

CXIX. 

After her Delivery:.^ 

».. THEE faithfuUndtrjac 

O JESUS, we. praife, 
Omnipotent too, 

Ana plenteous in grace :., 
Of Hfe the kind Giver 

Thy goodnefs we. prove^ 
Which loves to deliver 

Who hang" on thy love.. 

» Brought thro* the dread hoiar 

And torturing, fires, . 
The Proof of thy power 

And mercy refpires. 
The promife declaring 

Thy truth ftic receives, 
And &v'd in childbearing". 

Thy Confeflbr lives., 

3i She lives to e^foti ' ^ 

Thy wonderful name^ 
And invocate all 

Her.Lord to proiclaim) 
To fmg of her Sav iour 

And* Lover Divine^^ 
And reft in thy favop» 

£]ternally thine^. 
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Anodief • . 
1 THEE our Sbrcnjjtb and Righteoufncfsj 
Jcfus, wewithjojr.copfefs: 
Mi^ty to jTcdccm fronx death,, 
Thou haft fprcjwi thine anns beneath j. 
Kept her, tin the hour wa? w^ 
Scarcely fav'd-ryct iav*d at laft. 

i Mighty to redeem fitom.pJtin, 
Turn, and vifit her again: 
Till thy breath agahi revives,. 
In the (hade of dearth five lives. 
In extreme infirmity. 
Dying ftill for waat of The^ 

g. Make her, Lord,, thy c^ffjflaut C3ixc,~ 
In thy loving boCom^bear : 
Mov'd by our c9iMinue<J ciy 
Thy baliamic blopi apply> 
I>^ature's iinking''powcr$ rcftorc, - 
Give her l^fe for ev«rmor«u - 

4 While Thou doft her foul reneV,^ 
Quicken her frail body too. 
While fhe hangs in even fcate,. 
Let the prayer of faith ppcv^iV* 
Ppcfcnt in thy power to heal,. 
C>n her heart the anfwfr feal*. . 

GXXI.. 

Another. 

I. ■ 

% LET the rede|»B'd by f i;^oc 

Their kind Redeemcir pr^ie : : 
Ranfom'd from the gaping grave 

Jefus hid my life above^ 
Ready was mv Lord to £Kve 

The dear objeft of his 1ov<b«^ 
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Fledge of ffr^^tormcJNifi ftai 
This deltver^aee I«6oeive4 



biBttfae^ 
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Live t' expt^QiMe^dl A^ %vtf ^ 
Only for thy ^o^iwe. ' * 

S JJy healing ^orttfc<g«i» . . 

Wilt Tbou nat 4:aw o*^ 
Nature's wafted (^ea^ .re^iiy 

Clothe my fleib witli iTigour ^tev^ 
^' i ??*y %j>«wer 4ecktvy 

Tcftify that TbooMtimo? 

4 But moft IJm^ t0 fM0v^ 

The fwcctncfs of thy We : ' 
Filial love for fmile Aar 

Shcditinm^4»eaftalmKKi$ s' 
«<Jjr as flam for m«MH|K*|r^ L; 
Shew thfWrilw^itnt^GQSi 

5 IncapaUp^rcil , 

TiUofthyljM^pdfeft, . ' 
Comforted JL.owwit Ik^ 
Till Thou doft the grace bcftow, 

Wcakncfi wiy.noi 1m Tksa>|;#« 

6 Rcfcrv'dfor.thiwdx»e 
To know as lam know«,. 

Come with ,tby £dva^ao^ Lard^ 

Let, ray f^naolfHij^rpwFV 
Speak the r«oo<ia|ingww4. . .... 

ppeak Thyfelf into xnylieart. 

, CXXIL 

Foraficfc Child. Jr x 

i SO foolift, igoorofit, and blind ^ 

To that thy wifitatt hiA d^^dL . « 



1 > . ^4 
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What (h^l I to nay Father fayV- 
Or how foi^ a.fick Infant pray? 
With pain he do^ hit life begin^ 
Who never copied Adam'^ fin. 
Yet, innocent,, ki phiihtive groan*- 
Th* original offence he owns. 

s May I not fufFei^hh diftreft, 

And a(k my God his pam to eafe P' 
Or, if it be thy graeious-will. 
My childtn'fcafon dtie to*hcal ? ' 
May I xioty till thy wHl appears^. 
Indulge thefe unrebeilious tears, ' . 
My iuit unblameable repeat, 
And mourn, fubmiffive, itthy fect^ 

^ Fountain of unexhaiifted loye^ 
Forever ftreaming from abivcj^ 
My nature's foft infirmity 
I feel, a diop d^riv'd fi^m Thceh 
And wilt Thou not accept thy own,- 
Mixt with the forrows of thy Son, • 
Exalted by that facred floods* 
And offer'd u]^ thro' JeAi94»lood \\ 

4 For Tefus ftke my fon rctrievej-. 
And bid himforthy glory^ive,' - ' 
Live to proclaim his Saviour's praife^ 
An herald of redeeming grace ; 
Of future good I alk a fign, 
Kow, Fathei^' foal the Vefflel thtne^ . 
And let him forve his Lord alone. 
And live, till allilhy will is doite». 

CXXIU-^ 
For a fick Friend. . 

fe JESUS, Omnipotent to'fave- 

Both foul and body frpm the grive,, ' 
Xhy ^Vfi^ power ex«rt,^ . ,. 
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Hie outcaft'sHqse, thc'finner's Friend 
With all thy balmy grace d^fcend ' 

Into*a broken heart. 

^ Thou muft admit tlielinner^splog, 
And help his.defperate mifery 

Who feels himfclf undone, 
Who fears toJift his guilty eyes, 
Or only by his iilence cries 

For mercy at thy throne. 

8 Thy Ijowels melt atTiis diltrefs, 

Thy heart o'reflows with tendernefs. 

And Tor his Xbrrows bleeds, * 

Thy Spirit of fupplicating love " 
One with his' Advocate above 

In.all the members pleads. 

4 Mercy jwe afkin Jefus name, 

Mercy for a meer finner «laink; * j ' 

Mercy apd Thou art One ; 
-Nor can ft Thou, Lqrd, ihyfelfdcny, 
^Wh^e all the church for mercy cry, 

And inthy Spirit groan. ' n 

3 Come then, his Life, his Strength, his Peace, 
The jprifox)erHet thy hlood releafe, 

Thy Mood the patient heal. 
While proftrate at thy feet we pray, ■ *•' 
Thy. blood jyaih all his fins away, 

" And now his pardon feal. *• 

^ This moment come, and touch his hand, ' 
This moment, ,dc^reft ^-.ord, coBitnand 

The fever to df^p^rt, 
This moment let our faithful prayer 
5Ehy anfwer fo-hisconfcience bear^ * . 

And reach iiis happy .heart. 
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The ColUer'& Qyaouu. 

i TEACHER, Friend of foolilh finncrs, 

TalM the pr aifs of tiif ^^raiBe 

From us youn^ beginners. 

Struck with loviaE admiratioa 

Hear uf tell Of thy aeal 

iFor our foWs ^Ivatiocu 

. ^ ' *■ i 
a FoestoGod andunforgiven 

Once we were, Diftantfar^. 

Fat as hell from heaven: _ • 

But we have thro* Thee found favo)ar, 

Bnought to God By thy, lAqod,; 

OThou precious Saviour* 

o Thou haft in the weak andfbcble 
^ Power difplay'di Call'd and made 

Us thy favourite people: 
Us the vulgar, andobfcurci 

Thou d0fr own 3 \h unknown^ 
IgfipranC and poor. 

4 Simple folk and undifcemin^ 

Nothing we Know but Thee, 
Love i£ all our learning : 
We with loving hearts adore tibie^ 
This our deep ScholacfUipt 
This is all pur glory i 

A Thou, we kpow, halb died to favcys,^ 
*- We arc thine, Lave Divine, 

Thou who bought'ft (halt have us : 
Taught and led by thy good Sj^iifr 
We^all foon Share iby thfotte. 
All thy joys inherit. 

6 Here ia knowledge rase, and: hidden^ v 
From. the. wi^K^ WhOida%ifIi. 
All our inward' Eden ; 
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Thow to m the truti hift jivei,. 
We in.Thcc, (HappyA»re !) 
iknow the way to heaven. 

The Y«Hing^Mati-s Hymn, 
a How fliaU a young unftaWe man 
To cval prone like mc, 
Jiis aaioas and jhis heart njaintain 

From all DoUiuion free ? 
^ee, Lorci that I may not forfake. 
Or^ver turn afide, . ^ 

Thy hpirit fpr ,my Guide. 

:« Goverri'd hy the ingrafted ^ord,* 

T i^*I? P" WPi^ >»itb gr^ce, 
J IhaH not yield .to fin abhot^d, 

Or give to pa^ipi^ placje ; 
.From youthfid ipfts i ^m Ihs^lUU. 

From all the paths of vice, 
•My omniprpfont Savic^ur fee, 

And walk before thiie eyes. 

B Saviour, to me thy Spirit give, 

That thro* his power I may 
Thy word eJFeauaUy bcUcve, 

AndiaithfuUy »h<sy j 
From eveiy great tranfgremon pure. 

For -all thy will prepared, 
Thy fervant to the end endure, 

And gain the full reward. • 

ex XV I. 

The Maiden's Hymn. 
1 HOLY Child ©f heavenly binh, 
iJod made man, and bom on earth. 

M 
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' Virgin's Son, impart to mc 
Thy unfulHcd punty, « 

fl In my pilgrimage below 
Only Thee I pant to icnow, 
Every creature I refign, 
Thine, both foul and body, thine. 

3 Faircrthanthc fonsof men. 
Over me thy fway maintain : 
Perfe£k Lovelineis Thou art, 
Take my undivided heart, 

A Al) my heart to Thee I give, 
All thy holinefs receive. 
Live to make my Saviour known, 
Live to pleafe my God alone : 

g Free from low, diftrafting care, 
For the happy day prepare, 
For the joys that never die. 
For my Bridegroom in the &y. 

6 Here betroth'd to Thee in love . 
I fhall fee my Lord above, 
Lean on my Redeemer's breaft, 
1,1 thy arms for ever reft. 

CXXVII.. 

For an uncJonverted Hulband. 

1 Searcher of hearts to Thee I fly, 
In doubly deep diftrefs apply 

For help to Thee alone : 
I want to feel thy pardnihg love, 
I want my partner's heart to prove 

That myftic peace unknown. 
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s-Thy goodnefs form*d, and tum'd his mind, 
Thou mad'fl him generdus, juft, and kind ; 

Yet O, irxarnate God, 
Xhro* Thee efcap^d the gulph of vice/. 
In nature's deadly fle.p he lies,i. 
Nor .pants to feel t}iy blood. 

3^Thou ktiow'(t, if not a foe i rofeft, 
A ftranger to thy crofs, at :cft 

'Without thy grace he lives; . 
Thoughtlefs of death and judgment ncar^ 
\ His joy, his good, his portion here 
Contented lie receives. 

4 Saviour, his flijmbring fpirit call,- 
Awake, upraife him from his fjTll, 

And ihew the Fountain nigU : 
Ah, give him now himfelf to fee, . 
To'feel his njecd of faith and- Thee, 

And then his need fupply. 

5 'Till he awakes I cannot reft, 
Or bleft myfdf be fmgly blcft^ 

To him fo clofcly join *d, 
Flefh of his flefh, bone of his bone ; 
' Thyfelf of twain haft made us one 
In will, and heart, and mind« 

6 O might we one become in Thee, 
The great myftcrious unity 

Of facrcd wedlock prove. 
To Sion hand in band repair, 
And fitted for thy prcfence, (hare 

The marriage*feaft above. , • , 

CXXVIII. 
For a pdrfecuting Hufband. 

X SAVIOUR, let thy wiU be done^ 
Calling me thy cfofs to bear : 

M a 



Tbce my bravcnly Lovd I own^ 

Caft on Thee my mournful care $ 
By my bbfbm^Tiend liiftteft, 
In thy ibvcxeigp wiU I re(L 

s Perfecution for thy lake 

Strengthened by thy grace f cndiire^ 
No complaint to man I make ; 

Find in God my refuge fure ; 
Confident, thy pity hears^ 
Counts mj fupplic^ting tears, ' 

« Still mine eyes for Him o*crfldw 

Whom Thy fclfhaft join'd tq me t 
^ Partner of my weal and yioe. 
Can I hii deftruf^ton fee ? 
3ee his foiil inf<Snlible 
Madly nifhing down to hell ? 

4 Summoned to thy judgment-feat 

(Who the dr^ful thought can b<^f f) 
Mud we in thy prefence mecl^ 

Meet to pa^ tot ever there ?. 
Mud he then receive his hire^ 
Curd in^o eternal 6art ? 

5 God of love, . his do9m. prevent, , 

Lengthen ing^Out his gracious day : 
Give the rebel torelent. 

Force his ftubbiDm heart toprajf t 
Pray Thyfclf >fiat hcinay H^^te^ 
Slay him firft;. and then fotgivc* 

6 Let him now uttdofe-His eyes^ 

Tum'd from Satan's p^swef to Thee, 
See th' Atoning Sacrifice, ' ^^ 

Hear the blood that plcad?lbr irte; 
Pleads for te>thy iHalli fWd by: graKe - 
Both may feet thy Glorfi^ue Fw»* 
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CXXIX. 
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For an unconvested Wife» 

1 restorer' of .the Siifick race, 

Aiid tujp bjf unrefiiited grace 

My dcj^r^oippai^iipn's hcairt.l. . > t ^, 
One flefli whom Thou hatirniade bftwa, 
(For thy own nature's YsdSe, . f '^ 
' In prooflthat lliou art'^cxxiand triic^) 
In Thee one fpirii make. 
. . • .' ,•_.'< 

2 In every Kour/of near accefs 

I beai .her to the .throne, 
And wrellle on^. *till Thou, imprcfs 

On hertKy name unkndVnt' 
An intereft if in Thee I have-, 

And feel thy Spirit's Ufe, - 
O let the faithful huCb^nd fave 

The unbelieving .wi£e. 

3 InflTuame».S^vkw,^whe» 

Wit}i9iitiga^d ze^t- 
Andwh^i) by truc.affefl;ion fteel'd,. 

To f^nd ij|[ivincible : . 
Arm'd ynxh the mccknefi of my Lord, i 

The wifdpcD- from abpvc^ ^ i .: 
Give me to win without the Word, " 

And conquer >er by I#ve. 

4 Thy boundlcfs charity divine ,* 

Into my bofom breathe, 
And gladly 1 m]^ lifcrefi^n, ■ . 

To fave her fcoil from death ; 
GiTCupmy refiduc of diysy 

That (he may livci forgiven, 
And run with joy>tbi& Chriftiwi rsjce. 

And follow me to heaven. 

Ms 
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cxxx. 

For ati undutifui Son. . 

1 FATHER of everlafting grace, 

Who haO: the prodigal Forgiven, 
Folded me in thy kind embrace, 

And gladdena all thy houie in heavea; 
Again thy mercy V depths make known^ 
And (ave Ay poor reoellious fon. 

2 Far from thy family remov'd, 

\^ilh eyes of foft companion, fee 
A foul for jefus fake belov'd. 

And k>OK the wanderer back to Thec^" 
Incline his (lubbom heart to grieve, 
And, when he turns his face, forgive* 

3 1 cannot, Lord, of him dcfpair, 

Hoping myfelf for final bliG, 
Trufting in Jefus* blood and prayer. 

That powerful Advocate of his^ 
That only (inlefs Son of thine^ 
, Who afks eternal life for mine, 

4 Faith echpes to his prayer abo^ 

And reaches now thy pitying ear : 
The rftbel fhall thy mercy prove, 

Adorn*d in the beft robe appear, ^ 
And fee his heavenly Father s face, 
And feaft for ever on thy Grace. 

CXXXI. . 

For unconverted Relations.. 

1 JESUS,. I at thy throne appear,. 
^ For thofe who have not tnown thy grace,. 
To me alas, by nature near, 

But far from Thee and righteoufnefsl 
As- dead in trefpaflcs to day. 

As I waj^efterday, they reft : - 
But lliou haft ftir'd me up to pray, 
And wilt accept tbine own requeft. 
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s 1 afk for thfemftheJifrfoffaW*, < /f! '. 
Who never ^nn*d that dhadly ta : / 
Ocouldl fnatch.froift fccofidf^ath, i • 

Divinely wireiheivibttb to Mrinl;: ^i 
To time my every kind advice ! 

Or, if my wordi they ^ill ndt hcai, ' 
To fet my life before thieir eyes, ^ 

And in thy charaQ«r ap^e^r !^ ^ :. > Ir ; . 

.. '• ' ■ •• . ri K 

3 Help me to put thy bowels on, 

From proud contempt and anger freCy ^ 
By meekeft.zeal to ijear them, dowjj • ■. 

By faith, and fervent charity z . 
To ferve, and fuccour them, and tetidy' ^ 
* For evil benefits return, 
And bear their manner^. t6 the eiid^ 

As Thou hafl all my manaers home* 

4 I now for their awakening ftay, ' v 

And hoping againll hope abide, 
To fee thehi caft their f^ns away, , 

And fall before The Crucified ; 
I truft thine inftrument to prove ^ 

For faving fouls rcdecm'dby Th<e r 
But patience firft and humble love ' 

Muft have its. perfeQ: wpik i'n me, 

CXXXII. 

For a family in want. 

* » 

i FATHER, who knowft the things w*c need. 
Before thy children cry. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
As manna from the fky. 

t. By Providential Love beftow'd 
Thyl>l€{Iings wc receive, 
And fatisfied with fcanty food 
' Miraculourty live. 
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3 9^ live, Utadoby 

A tife inviAAey iJtiAt)tfwhy 
A^Ufe'ttflaidixilitdpniyer: ' 

! . - ' * 

4 ^^eon tEy billy %ctfdyc»end < 

Who noll^t^ ^jsretpbfi;^ i \ 
Reliev'xilby t^c tnf^Ung^F^iftid: . 
Of indigent diftrels^. . . 

» * 

5 Tkc^Pdnion of tfter|>o^ Thc«i artv . 

Who tby commaiKls ohey, 

- And tru& Thou «^ver will depart, 

Butkee{>ustotl]Md2y ; . 

6 Whep4K)^ne aEl^ftdn m%ek-^fs^ . 

Inthron'd with Jeius;prie(ts and kings 
Atheaven*Sydt«niil tefiL . 

Before Worlu ^ . ^ 

1 COMi:,^lct \is afiew- 
Ou^calUnl^^rfue,^ 
Go forth with tlie fun, 

And rejoice as a giant our circuit to run u^ : 

Whom Jefus commaxjds 

To work with our hands, . 

Obeying his word, ^ 
We a fervicc perform to pur heavenly Lor4^T . 

2 While we labour for i^Iina 
And each moment redeem, 
His fcrvice wfc own 

Our freedom indeed,, and pur.hcavcn begun : 

If he give us a fmilc 

We are paid for bur toil. 

If our work tic Approve, 
Ti* a work of the Lord, ind a labour of lovc^ 
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^ Our wages are (lire 

Who his^bulthen endure : 

And we cannrot c6nipUiii 
Of our daily dieli£;ht a& a weariibm^ pain > 

The lateur 5 oVc 

And. fatigue's us nf> more 

Wheh a nioMeht is pafir, 
Butthe bie(&d effe^ (ha)l etenMiHjr laiU 

cxxxrv. 

i JESUS^ my Maftcivin tfreflcy, 
Govern ana guide me with thine eye^ 

And teach me to fulfil 
Wi^ ftn'a fide% and juft. 
The charge committed to my. tm(^ 

Ai^i aiUwef: aU thy wiiL 

2 NothaHh, imperiDus, orauftcrei^ 
But gentle to o^ fef va^ hejpe 

1 would thy wc^r^ obeyt 
Render to eUfh hi^ lawful rigjiit. 
And ^e vfvy. hp]ifcr»i in thy fig^,- 

With mild paternal fway'* 

3 Toper(Qn»T)iou haft norefpeQ: 
And fhall I icomfuUy rejei^ 

My racaneft (ervant'^ pleat. 
Is he n,ot(lMr my Makermad^ 
And ii^ the Mred bala^nce weigh'd^) , 

As dear toi God ^s m^ ? 

4 Brethren in our Creator's eyes, 
I dare not injure, or defpiie 

The-wqfkmanflupof God, 
Who me theii^ earthly lord con(ieJ&» 
Heirs iof my.^Stiaviouiir's-righteQufheui^ 

And bought with aU hii blood* 
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5^ Thtn let me tcodcrty intreat;, 
And give them v^hat is right and meet,:^ 

As Jhou to me. haft givep ; 
But make their foub my chiefeft pare^. 
Their fouls as in njy bofom bear, 

Andtrain them up for Heaven. . 

6i I ^would in Abraham's footfteps go^ . 
loftixift my houfc their God to know,\ 

And walk in att thy ways, 
Till each th* allotted work hath donej\ 
And wafted to fhe land unknown 
Appears, bs/ore thy face... 



cxxxv. 

1 . M ASTER^uprcme, I look to Thee • 

For grace and wifdom from above 1 1 
Veftcd with thy authority 

Indue xnc with^ thy patient love ; 
That taught, according to thy will 

To rule my family aright,- 
I-may th' appointed chkrge fulfil 

With all my heart and all my might. . 

2 Inferiors as a facred truft 

I from the Sovereijgti Lord receive, . 
That what is fuitable and juft ' 

•Impartial I to each may give; 
Ore'look them with^a guardian's eye, . 

From vice and wickednefs reftrain#. - 
Miftakes or leffcr faults pafe by, 

Aiid gi>vem with a loofer rein. 

^ The fervant faithful and difi^rect 

Geritle.to him^ and good, and mild^ . 
Him I would tenderly intreat, 
And icarcp diftinguifh, from ^ child : 
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Wet let me not my place forfakc, 

Th' octafion othis {tumbling prove, 
The fe^ant to my bofom take, 
And mar him by'iamiliar love* 

4 Order if foihe invert, confound, 
Their Lord's authority betray, 
I hearken to the gofpel-found 
And trace the Froviderttial way, 
- As far from abjc6tnefs as pride, 

With tondcfcending dignity : ' 
. Jefus, I make thy word my guide, 
And keep the poft afHgn'a by Thee, 

;"5 O could I emulate the zeal 

Thou doft to thy poor fervanls beai* ! 
The troubles, griefs, and burthens feel 

Of fouls intrufted to my care, 
• In daily prayer to God commend 

The fouls whom God expir'd to favc. 
And think — how foon my fway fhall end, 
And all be equal in the grave! 



CXXXVI. 

1 HOW (hall I walk my God to pldlfe, 
And (bread content and happinefs 

C5r*e all beneath my care, 
A pattern to my houfhold give, 
And as a Guardian- angel live, 

As Jefus' minifter ? 

2 The oppofitc extreams I fee 
Rcmiffnefs aad feverity, 

And know not how to fhun 
' The precipice on either hand ; 
While in a narrow path I ftand) 
And dread to venture on. 
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3 Shall I through indolence fupine 
Ncgle£l, betray my charge divine. 

My delegated pqwei* ? 
The Jouls I from my Lord receive, 
^fxach I an account jnuft give 

At thattrcmeiidou* hour. 

4 A lion in Djy hx)ufe,thdl I 
My tanic interiors terrify 

*y fierce tyrannic fway, 
Defpotic as an eaftcm prince 
JSy regal arguments convince, 

Compclthcm to obey ? 

5 Of. anffsy.fnanthMmpaticncc proud 
WoiVs not the rightcoufnefc of G6d, 

Nor true, rcfpea begets : 
Proud wrath can only wrath create. 
And criogingfear and fmother'd httte 

In flaves and hypocrites* 

'36 Lord over all, andCod trtofthigh, 
Jefu, to Thee for help I cry, 

For conftancy of grace, 
That taught by thv goqd Spirit and IcO, 
^I maynvith<onfiden«ie proceed. 

And all thy footftqps tacc 

g O teach tae my .firftleflbn now, 
j\nd when^to thy fwcet yoke 1 bow, 

Thy eafy fcrvicc prove, 
Lowly. and meek in heart, 1 fee 
The art of governing like Thee 
• is governing -by love. 

vi 1 and my houfe will fcrve the Lord^ 
But firft, obedient to his word 
1 mufl myfelf appear, 
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By a£lions, words, and tempers {how 
Tnat I my heavenly Ma^r know, 
And ferve with heart Sincere. 

. . . 1 » 

2 I mud the fair example fet, 

From tkofe who on 'my pleafum wnit . 

The ftumbliflg-b^lock tremonre ; ' 
Their duty by my MecK^atiT, "^ 

And {Ull in ^1 dny works maintain 

The dignity of lore. 

3 Eafy to be intreatedy mild, 
Quickly appeas'd andreooncil'd^ 

A follower of my Cod, 
A faint indeed J kxig'to'bc, < 

And lead my faithful family 

In the loeleftial road* 

• 

4 Lord, if Thou didft the wi£h iofufe, 
A veffel fitted for<hy ufe 

Into thy haiAds receiv>e.; 
Work in me both to wilU ^nd do. 
And (how them how believers true, • 

And real Chriftians live. 

5^ With all-fitfficient grac« fmppiy) 
And lo, I come to leftify 

The wonders of feky l^^me, • 
Which faves fromiin, thse worlds aud hell^ 
WJnofe vinueteveiy heart may feel, t 

And evo^ <tongue proclaim. 

6 A {inner fav'd myfelffrom fvkf 
I come my relatives to win. 

To preach tkeir ^s foi^given ; 
Children, and wife, and fervants feizc, 
And thro' the ways of pleafantnefs 
Condu^ them all to htavee* 

N 
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CXXXVIII. 

Hymn for Che Head of an uncdnverted fiunily* 

t FATHER of earth and heaven, 

Pennit me to complain 
Of thofe thy love to me hath given. 

Who Dear thy name in vain : 

As yet I cannot fee 

The marks of grace Divine, 
Or one of all my^amily^ 

Adopted into thijie* 

V 2 Strangers or foes to God, 

Dead, dead in fin they live. 
And thoughdeis, with the worldly croud. 

Their ^hearts to pleafure give : 

The paths of goipel-peace ' 

Ala$, they have not known, 
But hate the power of godlinefs. 

And love 4hemlelves alone* 

3 My life of faith and prayeic - 
As roadnefs they condemn, 

My ways fo firi^ they cannot bear, 

Sci contrary to them : ' 

My counfels they defjpife. 

When kindly I reprove, 
And ftop their ears, and fhut their eyes, 

And trample on my love. 

4 Day after day I mourn, 
And wait their change to iee : 

When wilt Thou tovich their hearts, 'and turn 

The wand'rers back to Thee ? ♦ 

Mercy on them be fhowM ' 

In honour of thy Son ; 
"^or let them pcriih m their blood 

For whom He pour'd his own^ 
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5 Father, for Jcfus fake, 

Thy quicknins Spirk hreath^ 

And let their precious fouls awake^ 
Nor deep in endlefs death : 
tfiy houfehiold-foes convert, 
From Satan's power releafe* 

And then peimit me to depart 
In everlafting peace» 

cxxxix. 

Th^ Servant's Hymn^i. 

1 JESUS, the Lorf moft high> 
Thy pooreft fervant own. 

And give me ftrength to glorify,, 
And ferve my God alone ; 
Infpir'd with humble fear. 
And principled with grace. 

My earthly Mailer to revere. 
As Ending in thy place. 

i Thine acceptable will 
(If Thou the power impart), 

In his 1 ehearfuHy fulfil. 

And with a (ingle heart : 
Not with eye- fcr vice vain 
A flatter'd worm to pleafe, . 

But God, who knows what is in men. 
And all our motives fees. 

3^ Whate'er for man I do, 
I do as to the Lord, 
Fiom God the merciful and true 
E^pefting ray reward : 
And whither bond or free, 
I know, Thou wilt apjprove* 
And crown our fervices to Thee 
Witkthy eternal love* 

Na 
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CXL. 

1 O THATJ>lw:ay$ nwf 

My honoured MaAer plfciA^. 
And his paternal care repay 

With faithful £cirviceft ! 

My ftudy and deligjii 

With warm, unwearied zeal 
To do, as in Jehovah's fight, 

My honoured Mafter's will. 

2 If thofc who know not God 
Their kind reprovers foum, 

Or ftubborn, petulant, ana loud 
The anfwerprompt reftwii ; 
The chidings of my lord 
Let me with awe receive. 

And wounded bjr an haft^rword 
In modeft filence grieve. - 

3 Harden 'd in fordid (iny 
The bafeft of the tKrong,^ 

By pilfering and' purloining mean- 
If fbves their mailers wrong; 
My conftant care fhall be 
My faithfulncfs t' approve, . 

And guard his facred property 
Whom t revere and love. 

4 Jefus, with loving^ frar 
My (imple heart in^re^ 

So (hall I ferve thy fervantbere 
For confcience, notiotthmt 
In free fubje£bion live,. 
In every timg obey. 
And all my recompencc receive 
At th^ triumphanrtJay ! 
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cxu. 

f tORD, if Thou h^k on tnte beftoW^d 
A inalteE, not humane and g094> 

But froward and fevere, 
Aflift the fiirvantofih^r will 
With grace and wifdem to lulfil 
The Ghfiftian €hara6ber« 

8 Trampled as dirt beneath his foe^ 

may I omctly fubmit 

To all his ftem decrees, 
Jnfultsand -wrongs in filenCe bear. 
And ferve.with confcientious care 

Whom I cto never ploafe* 

J Under the gauling iron yoke 
To Thee my ^nly Help I look, 
To Thee in fecrct groan : 

1 cannot murmur or cOn^lainy 
But meekly «11 my griefs fuftaio 

For thy dear £aike aloike* 

4 The piomife Hands for ever fur^ 
The griefs I for thy fake endure 
My crown and joy fhall be : 
But all my (beii^th of'^patient |;ra€e^ 
And ail my glorious hmpinefs 
Is a me gift from Inee. 

CXLII. 

1 WHY inthe neighbourhood of Jieil, 
Saviour, am I^onftrain'd to dwell 

Who would be wholly thine, 
Subjeded to a forious lord, 
Who-hcavfen provokes at eveiy w6n!| 

And dares the wrath divine I 

2 A withefsof his frantic ways 
His drunken riotous exce&| 

Am 1 9 partner too? 

K.3 



Jcfus, mine eyes arc unto Thee :: 
Shew ia this fad perplexity. 

Wbat fhould thy fervant do ? 

3 Muft I th' infernal language hear 
Tormcntihg to a fobcr ear, 

And not reprove his (in ? 
Words from his Haves he cannot broolt. 
But let htm meet my mournful look^ 

And ftand condemn 'd within* 

4 Him let my blamelefs life reprove,. 
My labour of unwearied love, 

My a&ive zeal to pleaie,. 
1^ fervc his will by day and nighty, 
As one who in a world of light 

An heavenly Maftev fees*, 

5 By duteous and refpeftful awe- 
O might I" his attention draw 

To principles unfeen !^ 
A teftimony from thy foe 
Extort, thatthofe who Jeftis know- 
Give all' their due to men« 

€ Then I'ethis^waken'd foul arife, 
Shake off the chains of vulgar vice^. 

And every fm abhor'd,. 
Till pardon makes him truly free. 
And turns his heart to ferve with m« 

Our. dcas: redeeming Lord*. 

CXLtll. 

i SERVANT of Chrift^ on Him I calk 
The hdp and fure refource of all. 

His followers in didrefs ; 
Saviour, in my defence arife ; 
My foul as among lions lies^ 
And no deliverance kest 



ai Departing from their (inful way^. 
I make myfelf the (Inners preyi 

. Provoke the fons of night 
(While good for evil 1 return) 
To hunt me down^ with cmel icorn,. 
And rancorous defpite. 

j.^ Thy confeffor I ftand' alone^ 

My heavenly Lord and Mafterown? 

By them alas, denied : 
The alien hod is always near, 
Yet cannot I their outrage fear/ 

With JefUs On my fide.. 

^ I.cannot.haus^tily contemity. 
Or once prefer, myfelf to them,. 

Or bitterly reprove . 
The (laves of open wickednefs;. 
1 differ^ thro' thy only ^ace. 

And . freely, pardnmg love* . 

5 Thou know.'fVtheir unrelenting hate^. 
Who daily for my halting wait, 

And wi(h my fall to fee ; 
Strike their infidious malice blind,. 
Or let them no occafion find, 

Except my aealibr Thec^, 

6 My Z0al be warm, and wife, and med^ u 
Inflruftme, Saviour, when to (peak,, 

And when in filence (lay. 
That ready to take up my crofs, 
1 never may difgrace thy caufe,- 

1 ncvermay betray*. 

7, The gofpel-pearl, the truth divine 
I would not. Lord, expofe tofwine,. 
The myfteries Qf grace 
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To men of>ltfe luti Qps -iiiiptiro. 
Or tell Mm of in^ fmrdon iu^ 
. And perfeft hoUne& 

8 No: litfaerfiBtaiy aAiontidl 

That a poor fotd redcem'd from k«U» 

Doth his Redeemer own. 
Fears a forgivizig God t'-offcnd,^ 
' Studies to ]pieafe fo dear a Frieml^ 
And lives for J^im alone, 

9 My life, a copy tdar from thine, 
Muft in the eyes of tinners ihine^ 

If Thou thine 'arrows dait, 
Thine old rebellious foes fubdue,- 
Convcrt themttito ctekhiit»ni^,. 

And i^ifgn iff iiv^xy ftckrt. 

10 Jcfus, I will hot 1^ thee go, 

Till Thou torthefe thy hi^cy fltdw, 
And-df^o^^ fiMs 6f G6ii 
Their dear Redeemer they proclaim, 
Obtaiil.£ilvaiion 'in thy nAn^y 
And pardonih'^-blood,' 

1 WITH a beitcvingmfiiftcr bleft, 

His equal in die Saviour's eyes, 
H^i$ brother in the 'Lord confeQ;, , 

Shall I neglefi: him, ordeifpife? 
Forget the difference of eftate, 

And febm at hiscomm^ds to boWy 
As high aiid.low, as £giall and^at 

Were all upon a level now ! 

a Rather I would with warmer zeal 
My jufVMi5liiy= abprosre, 
Gladfy pct^m his-dtmoft *wiU, 

And love^^^em<Jbd^ pleasM to love, 
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Worthy of double honouf deem? • 
The heir of joys that aevcr end^ 

Andfervc andcor^iaUy efteem 

Whom Jeiisudeigp^tacalliis friend*. 

^ Giver of all goottftftv on^nie^ 

On all who. bear tlse-^l^oke befto^ 
Thewif4o]A^ aful^liiMaiUityy 

Our ftation aUdouvfeW^s 0ei knew^ 
Our mafters tA obey and pme ; 

Left failing in anegiaffK:<} hcf^ 
We force iht worlci with t<»4«iHi»g cn*f 

To alk,. Is this Y0U9io4iyi,U^\^ 

If ftubbom, infoleo^ and^rOt«ds 

We tempt cv'n hea!ihen« ta eUcUivi^ 
And urge tiie&ciiiegioas croud 

To vilify the Chrsftfimn iraniei 
The faith wiackt>kK:hf asyoa profit. 

Mufb error, or trnpoftufBlte^. 
A meer pretence fbw idletteifiy 

Or cover for hypocttfy.^ 

5 But if the ^ofpel we obey, 

Our will to God and man refign. 
All honour to oup mafters pay^ 

And worfhip only not divine ; 
His uncontefted wttneffeii « 

We praife the do&rine of our Locd,. 
Prove to their beam ^e tmth of grace,^ 

Andfinners iave without the word^^ 

CXLV, 

A ^ircnt*s ftiycn 

1 O never let my; chiklrenHve' 
The devil's to become, 
Their God by wiclufdnefe iO gnt^ty^ 
Their fubfunce to coatene ; 
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Far from thy family to rovCj 

The tempter's cafy prey, 
And forfeit thine etental love|. 

And caft their foi^ awayv 

2 Rather permit them to expire 

In lire's unclouded mom. 
And join them to the virgin^quive^ 

The church lof the ferft-bor» : 
Before thy flatutes they forfake. 

Allow my juft requeft, 
And thit>' the woiinds of Jefus take 

The infants jto thy brea& 

5 My faireft profocfe 1 forM[0, 
So Thou with fafcty blefi, 
And e'er they good or evil know,. 
The innocents releafe : 

1 afk as with my ^^arting breathy * 

Toeachallotteabe. j 

An holy life; onearly death : . 
But which X leaye to Thee. 

CXLVl. 
To l^ fung at thfe Tea-Table^ 

. 1 HOW happy arc we 

Who in Jefus agt«« 
To cxpcft his return from above I 

We (k under our v i n e^ 

And delightfully join 
In the praife of his excellent love* 

2 Howpleaiant andXweet 
(In his name when we meet) 

Is his fruit to our fpiiitual tafte ! 
We are banqueting here 
On angelical chear,. 
d the joys that ctcmaHy laft..' 



3 Invited by Him, 

We drink of the fhream 
Ever-flowing in blifs from the throne; 
Who in Jefus believe 
We the Spirit receive . . 
That proceeds from the Father and Sbn, 

4 The unfpeakable grace 
He obtain'd for oUr race ; 

And the Spirit of faith He imparts ; 
Thcfn, then we conceive 
How in heaven they live 

By the kingdom of God iri our hearts. 

5 True believers have feen 
The Saviour of men, 

As his head He on Caivary bow'c^ 
We fhall fee Him again, 
When with all his bright train 

He defcends on the luminous cIoud» 

6 We remember the word 
Of our crucified Lord, 

When he went to prepare us a place, 
'' I will come in that day, 
^" And tranfport you away, 
<* -/^nd admit to alight or my Face/* 

7 With earnefl ddirc 
After Thee we afpirc, 

And long thy appearing to fee ; 

Till our fouls Thou receive 
In thy prefence to live, 

And be perfeftiy happy in Thee. 

8 Come, Lord, from the (kies, 
And commagnd us to rife 

Ready made for the manfions above ^ 
With our Head to afcend, 
And eternity fpei>d 

In a rapture of heavenly love. 
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My foq! to no/t^cr profpefts raife, 

My largcft vicij^s .extend 
Beyoad the boujids of iime and tfSL^k^ 

Wheife pain^^ind death Khali end. 

5 Leadtothe{lreaimof paradijb 

Myraptur'd fpirit lead^ 
And bid the tree of life arifc 

And'flouri^ 6'ertny head: 
Place me by faith on PifgahVtop 

Theantepaft to prove, " ' . 

And then receive ^y fervant up , 

To fee thy face'abdv^* 



i ' Another, ^ 

1 HENCE, lyfng world,. \^th 41 % car4, 
With all thy i^iew5 of goo4 or fair^ 

- Of beauti fu^or great I 
Stand -with thy fjighted channs ^I^of, 
Nor dare iilvade xpy peacefif} rpp^* 
Or trbuble myjc^frqajl^ .| a \o i . 

« Far from thy ipadfffi^t»|U<: ways, . . • 
I hcte havfc ibqnd a refting place 

Of poor wayfaring jae)a[ :. 
Calm as the hermit in bis grot, 
I here enjoy my happy lot, < • . . 

And fblid pjpafuff sgfiip.) . , ^ - 



ii 



3 Along tlvehijlprdfwy-inei^ ., 
In^iweet forgetfulnefs 1 tread, 

Or wiinder ihroi^ ii\t ^groye^- 
As Adam in his native feat, 
In all his works my God l m^et : 

The objeft o^ my Ipy/^. i *'' .» i^ 
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4 Ifec his beauty in the flower; . 

To fliade my walks, and deck my bowCr^ 

His ley e^andwiidom join : 
Him in ibc fe?ther*d qt^re J hear, 
And own, wfrile all my foul is car, 
The n^u&c.is divine ir ,. ; 

5 In yon unbounded plain I fee 
A fltetch of his immenfity 

Who fpans thcfe ample Ikies, 
Whofe prefence niakes the happy place 
And opens in the wildernefs ^ 

A blooming paradife. 

6 O would he now himfelf impart, 
And fix the Eden in my Heart ' 

The fenfe of fin forgiven, 
How fhould I then throw off my loacL 
And walk deljghtftjlly with God, 

And follow Chrift to heayen ! 

CL. ■..':,'.-' 
Written fii Uncertainty, 

t TO what am I referv'd ! Great God;. 
The council of thy will difplay, 
Nor let me atfdf*m^ath the lokd 

Qf iftKiduB id^bt for evit f^ay. 

» i- > 

ft ThOW fe^ft I tiLiAt6t j6(urmjy <jn, 

'TMithou the lingring cloud remove,, ^ 
And make lh«id«ftin'd aftion k«own, 
And lead roe by the fire of love. 

3 My every jdhdice, cfeflr^, deJf&A. - - - 

I now implicitly fubmlt, * '■- 

■ My will isfijcttb fpllow thine,' ' ' 

And lies indifferent alt thy fJii,, . 

O 2. 



i 
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4 Parties and fefts I tl6w forego, ^ 

From all their fchemes and (yf^ems fVe^ i 
After the flelh no more I know 

Thofc deareft fouls Thou gav'ft to me. 

5 Loos'd and detach 'd I ceafe fk>m man, 
^5% Opinions, names are qlean forgot, 

This all my aim, and all my plan. 
To do, and be— I know not what, 

6 But wilt Thou not at'laft appear. 

Make darkness light before nty face, 
And crooked {Irait, and dpubtful clear> 
And fhew, and fhine on all my ways ? 

7 who ori tnine only tiruth depend. 

Who Thee mine only Mafter own> 
To me Thou" wilt thy Spirit fend, 
And govern me Th'yfelf alone ; 

8 Thy wifdotrt arid thy power fhall join 

T* effe£luate what thy love detrees, 
My work, and placed and friends aflign^ 
And crown the wKolc with fujl fuccefs. 



CLt; 



t < 



1 MY God and L^rd, thy c«^n(el 4He>^i 
What wouldft thou -hl^v^. ^3^ fi^V^Ol to 

Before 1 hence depart ? 
How fhall .1 fervcAy ;c)M^h^ Sind wV^re ? 
•The thing, the time^^ the means dec^fUre^. . 

And t^ach my lifloing heiart* 

2 Thruftout from Them 1 ferv'd folong,. " 
I dare not ^ypj^agjdnft. the^wrong, 

But filerttlyr^fign ' ' '. 
The charge I^ndvei: c<?i^ forJake, 
And give roy,de^rcft'childi:eii.'back, ' 

Into the liands divine.' 



V 



-» f 
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} Where firft' I preach'd the word ofgracev 
If now I have no longer place,. 

By my own flcfh unknown. 
Thy fecret Hand in all I fee, 
Thy will be donci whatever it be, 
Thy welcome will be done. 

4 Free for whatc'er thy love ordains, 
I offer up my life's remains 

To be for Thee employ'd r 
My little ilrength can little do, 
Yet would I in thy fervicc true^ 

Devote it all to God^ 

5 Wilt Thou not, Lord, my offer take ^ 
Canft Thou in helplefs age forfake 

. The CMature of thy will ? 
My ftrcngth is fpent in the beft caufe :; 
Thy zealous meifenger I was ; 
I am thy fervant (liU». 

ft MaAtr, beTheumy mfght, my mouth-, 
And fend me forth to north or fouth^ 

To fartheft eaft or weft ; 
Be Thou my Gukle to worlds unknown :: 
Reft to my flefh I covet none, 

But give my fpirit reft. 

J My reft on earth to toil" for Thee, 
My whole delight and buiinefs be 

To miniftcr thy word. 
For Thee immortal (buls-to win, 
And make the wretched Haves of fin 

The freemen' of my Lord* 

t Wrtnefs andthefTenger of peace 
. I^ly langui(h to decreale 
In trumpeting thy niune^ 
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1 only Kve to preach thy ^sfthy 
And jpublifh with my latcft brcatib 
The glories erf the Lamb. 

CLIL 

1 O Tliou, with whom unfch, unfeen^ 

Still in (Ve delart \ abide,^ 
Look thro' the lowrmg cloud between^ 
And Jhe^f Thyfelf my heavenly Guide, 

2 Out of the fire of chaflning love 

Send forth on^ kind inftryftive ra)^^ 
And give the fignal to remove, 
Add kindle darkne^ ifito day^ 

3 Till Thou thy fecrefc will declare, 

And fbine ih ptire^ unerring light, 
I groan with all thy church tQ bear 
The burthen gifincumbeitt nightf . 

4 For Th€€> not whhout hopei ive tneufn^ 

For Thee iu dalm dependence wait, 
AfTur'dThouwiltatiaftrelani^ > 
And railc us to our 6rft eftat^ 

^ The dark apofta^y fhaU epd^ , 
The Babel of religions ceafe, 
The Chuich fhall >/^ith her He^d afe^n^ 
And qi»k this )ioW ling ^ild4rne&> 

6 Shall yet again thy loketis fee. 

Behold thy gWioui pretence (bine. 
And prove^ from iin and; doubtiJel flte. 
The good the perfcft will divine. 

y That God-revealing SjJirij of grace 
Thou wilt in all his fulnels glvc> 
And never more conceal thy ftice, . 
And nevermore thy people leave. 



WJib, wh^n the Lof d doth thii, ftall live? 
I will come back {my %t9trt Ht told) 
** And llt«eun(a myfelf receive*^''^ 

9 So be i\ O ray God, my Lord, 
In whom I ftedfaftly confide, 
I trufl the fure ih(pokeh word. 
And patient by thy Cfofs abide. - 

ip For all who thine appearing lorci 

For mc Thou halt prepared a place^ 
And I (hall meet thee from above^ 
And I ihal{ fee thy open face, 

*i Whether thy will ordain my flay 

To fee thy general kingdom Com*,. 
Or fnatch mc from tho evil day, 
And take my galping fpirit home: 

i2 Happy, If with my Bcft-belpv'd 
1 live to (hare the gofpcl-fealli 
But happier fljll, if now remov'd^ 
I find my cverlalliog Reft* 

V 

1^ Wherefore with meekeft awe to Thee 
My tin>c, rkfiifej fay alt i leave, 
Eternal Wt(d()inich«fe forme, 
And when, Mkd^ Thdu wih, receive. 

14 Or come in peff«!8ili|^ andlove, . 
To n\e, tcf all thy pe<»ple givtti^ . 
Or come thy ibrvant to renun^e, 
And take me!t^ Thyielf in heaven. 

CLIII. 

Hymns for Love» 

Thr;t heaven^defi)e^ded>Mim 
Incomparably preeioui, 

My raniom'd heMi: coinAiraitk 
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From every earthly paflion^ . ^ 

From every fin to part^ 
That God and his (aivatioa 

May take vp all my heait*. . 

t O woud'ilThou^ Lord^ difcoven 

lliy WeiTcd felf to me, 
My fours.etemal Lovec, 

As bleeding on the tree ; 
For my offences bleeding, 

Crufh'd with the general load, 
Yet kindly interceding 

For thofe thai Ihed his bloodl! 

' # - - 

3 The reaUaing power 

Of faith divine I want^ 
To fee Thee tn that hour, 

And hear thy laft complaint,. 
By hellifh tcnls o'retaken 

To hear th' Immortal groaxi 
Why hath my God forfaken . 

His dear, expiring Son ^ 

4 Let thy own bowds meve Thee: 

The faith of God t* knpart: 
I cannot, eannot love thee. 

Till Thoa conftrain my heart,. 
To flefli the ftony turning 

Till'Thou thy wounds difplayt 
And then in blifstul mourning, 

1 weep my life away I » - 

cLiv:' 

% JESUS, the fame Of thy ^great Vm^ 
My fkifick foul allures : r 

Still in every age the fame, 
I heaX| iu virtue ciifcs^ 
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Z With humble fear I now draw 
In my forlorn condition, 
Thy balfamic words to hear, 

And prove thee my.Phyftcian. 

3 In compHc^e Diftrefs I wait 

My pUgue no more concealing^ 
Pity my forlorn eftate, - 

And fliew thy power of healing* 

4 The leprofy That cleaves to me 

Thine only touch can cure ; 
Sin before thy touth ftiall flee, 

And leave my coni'cience pure. 

5 Throughout my veins A fever reigns 

Of pride and fierce defire : 
Let thy love remove my pains. 
And quench this helli€(? fire* 

6 Of creature blifs My. nature ik 

Rapacious above mcafurc : 
^eal this dropfical difeafc, 

This thirft of pr^ijc and pkaAirc. 

7 Benumb'd by (in I long have been, 

As pad all fei>fe of foeiing:,! \ . ' . 
Cure the {wdfy, JLtw4> wijthin, i- 

Thy hidiknrUfo xeyialing. ! 

a An iffuc fouHiath fiU'd.my foul 
With pain ^^ defperation^ , 
But thy word (hall make me whojc 
With fc|[if>bk/alvatif3«i,^ ; ,.^ 

9 Now then exert thjr gracious, art . j; ^ 

To fini^my (fcftrelTos, 
Drive the legion from my heart ^ 

Of devils, and dif^cs^ . ^ 
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10 O that I might Receive my fight 

Thro* thine almighty power f 
Turn my darknels into light, 
And now my faith rediore* 

1 1 Helplels and lame in ibi4 f am^ 

But let thy grace be giv^n^ 
I thro* virtue of thy Name 

Shall Leap, and fly to heaven*. 

12 Speechlefs am I, Till thy kind figh' 

From this dumb fiend deliver; 
Then my Lord, my God 1 cry, 

And fmg, and (hout for ever I, 

CLV. 

t WHAT {hall I do to love Thee 

Who lov'ft my fooil fo well t 
Saviour, will nothing move thee 

Thy goodneis to reveal ? »- 
Without the reveiatiofl . - M 

So dearly purchased I 
la fin»l cot»iemnation 

Muft (ink, defpair, and die^ 



<. ,> • 



a Wretched, ^drntferabb, • ' - 

Naked, a«)dpiiK>rj 8tid blki^' 1 
Thou know*ftme)qmt6^iiibaUii' i x^ 

Thy precious love to findj 
Unlefe, my heavenly Lover, • * ' 

The. bleeding my ftfer/ - 
Thou in itty heart difcbv^r; , 

AndfiiewThyfclf'to^e*-* '^^^ ■■' 

3 The caufe of my fatvatrbn^ " ^ 
, ^ Muft all in Thei be fda^A -' ' 
Stir up thy crwn com^afllon, 
And let thyhoweh fbtrnd:- 



.V 



( ' 
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1 faint, for mcrcy.iiying 

As with my iateft groari, 
lianjjr.bJoadamvd^ing- ' >^ 

For wkom Tl^ou. pour^dft thtn# own, 

4 O by thy bloody offering 

By all thy pangs redeem 
A fmful foul from fufferii>g 

That punifhment extreme : 
Unworthy of thy favour, 

The vileflof the ra^e, ^ 
Undone, undone for ever, 

If baniik'd from thy face 

^ From Thee I mud be driven 
To that infernal grave, 
Unlefs thy love be given 

The (inner hpre to fav^ : » 

Thy love alon^ can part mn 

From every iin abhor'd,' 
Into a faint convert me, 

'A tranfcript of my Lord. 

6 Thy love fo ftrong*and fervent 

To thi^ poor foul is vain, > / 

Unlefs Thou help thy fervant. ' • j ; 

To love my God again i 
Th' ineflimable blefling 

For thy Own fake beftow, 
While peace and joy iinceafing 

My loving heart o'retlow. 

7 Th* affeftionatc fenfation 

If Thou haft bought for me. 
Of thy myftcrious pafTion 

The end accompUfb'd fee. 
Fulfil my fole delire 

Thy hidden Jove to tafte. 
And then my foul tpq^iire,^ 

And let me breathe my laft. 
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CLVL ■"*'■■ 

■ ^' < ■'■• ' .. 
t O GOD of lo\rc, . Gome from ^bov^* 

God that hear'ft the pi^ayer, 

All this mountain load remove, 
All this world of care* - < 

2 The caufc exprcfs Of my diftrefs .' 

1 own with grief and anguifh : 

Still for want of pardning graca, 
For want of faith I languifli. 

3 Thoii God unknown, For whom I groan 
1 n -endlefs lamentatilon, 

Wilt Thou fufFer me to moan, 
And die without falvation ? * j- . 

4 O when (hall I With rapture cry 
Thy fervant hath found favour, 

Thee my Lord I magnify, 
I joy in Thee my Saviour, 

5 For this I pant, Athirft and faint. 
And cry in pain unceafmg 

Giv^ the only good 1 v/ant, 
Give the gofpel-bleiiing. 

6 Now let me know The grace below 
To all believers given, 

Bid me feel thy love, and go 
In perfeft peace to heaven. 

CLVII. \ ' 

1 DELIGHT, and fofteft fympathy, ' 
My faithful heart divide, 
When I behold the (hameful tree 
Where my Beloved died I 
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Ilook on Him whofe blood redeems,. 

And bears me up to God ; 
< Mo(^-— and while the fountain flreams, 
My tears increafe the flood. 

2 I want to pour a fea of tears. 

With bleffedgri^ef to nioum. 
In view of him, whole Form appears 

By my offences torn : 
My (Ins have done th' atrocious deed, 

Have caus'd the killing fmarf. 
And pierc'd his foul, and made him faleedi 

The balm that breaks my heart* 

3j His precious blood both wounds and heali^ 

(When faith the bakn^applies) 
My peace reftores, my pardon feals^ 

jsliy nature fan6Uiies; 
His precious blood the life infpires • 

Which angels live above, 
And fills my infinite dcfijres. 

And turns me all to IovjC*.. 

GLVm. 

1 ALLOW'D to kifs my Saviour's fcet,. 

I here rejoice and grieve : 
I never can the fins forget 

Which Jefus dotK forgivei 
Sorrow andjoyunfpeakable 

Alternately I prove, 
And now my b^enefk I bewail. 

And now admire bis l»ve» . 

2 O might I thus thro' life remain^. 

DcUghtfolly diftreft, 
And ftill indulge the pleafing pain 

Which tears my nappy breafl ; 
Till He, w heart's debr^ appesurs 

Reveal'd in heavenly, liffht. 
And wipes away thefe bleflTea tear&. 

By that extatic fight { 
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CLIX. 
X O THAT 1 could my Lord receive. 
Who did the world redeem. 
Who gave his life that I might live 
A life conceard in Him ! 

that 1 could the bkfiififi; prove> 

My heart's extreme defirc, 
lA\t happy in my Smvi^ur's love^ 
And in his arms expire I 

% Jefus, Thou all-atoncing Lamb, 

How fhall 1 plead with Thee T 
If graven on thy hands I am. 
For good remember me; 
^f ftill Thoa^oft my tokens bewy 

' Thy iovc to Kic rcvJeal, 
And liftmng to a finner's pray«r. 
My prefent pardon &al« 

4 Mercy I afk to feal my peace, 

That kept by mercy's power 

1 may from every evil ceafe, 

And never grieve Thee more t 
Now, if thy gracious will it be, 

Ev'n now my fms remjovc^ 
And fet my heart at liberty 

By thy vi6:c«rio«« love. 

4 In anfwer |a *«» dioufond prayets^ 

Thou pardiiiAg God defeend,^ 
Number me with feiWatioti*^ h«flM, 

My fins and trdobks wAt 
Nothing I aik^ wwiittt b^Me, 

Of all in earth and heavc»t 
Let me but feel thy blood afpUedj. 

Let me but die forgiveo^ 

t ASK if « JIi6tker*s heart is kioA 
To her own fucking child^ 
Then alk, Is G<34 to I^ve iliclia^^ 
Or my Redeem^ mild? 



is A mother may perhaps tiegleft, 
And her own fon forget, 
But Jefus never will rejeft 
A (Inner at his feet* 

^ Afk, if the fun doth once miftake 
His true celefHal road ; 
Then afk, if Jefus can forfake 
llie purchafe of hi| blood. 

4 The fun at lafl (hall lofe his way, 
' And into darknefs fall ; 
But Jefus at that endlefs day 
Shall be our all in all. 

CLXL 

1 WITH glorious clouds incompaft round 

Whom angels dimly fee, 
Will the Unfearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me ? 

2 Will He forfake his throne above, 

Himfelf to worms impart f 

Anfwer thou Man of griei and loYl^ 

And fpeak into my heart* 

3 In manifefted love explain 

Thy wonderful defign, 
What meant the fuffcring Son of man. 
The dreaming blood divine ? 

4 Didft thou not in our flefh appear. 

And live and die below, 
That I may now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know ? 

5 Come then, and to my foul reveal 

The heights and depths of grace, 
Thofe wounds which all my forrows healf 
That dear disfigured face. 

6 Before my eyes of faith confcft 

Stand forth a flaughter'd Lamb, 
And wrap me in thv crimfon veftf 
An d tell mc all thy name. 
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*j Jehovah in thy peifon Ihow, 
Jehovah crircified, 
And then the pard'ning God I know, 
And feel the blood applied ; 

^ I view the. Lamb in his own light 
Whom angels dimly fee. 
And gaze tranfported at the fight 
Thro' all eternity. 

CLXH. 

i\ FAIN would I, "Lord, obtain-thc grace^ 
Before 1 hence remove, 
To fee a few unruffled days, 
And my Redeemer love, 

a O might I with thy people blcft 
Thy great filvatioh lee, 
Anticipate the glorious reft . 
Ana find it now in Thee. 

^ Give me 'the hidden blifs to feel 
The heavenly powers to taftc 
Realities invifihle, 
And joys that ever laft. 

.4 Eternal life begun below 
I in^^ thy favour prove, 
And all thy gifts Thou doft bedow 
By giving me thy. love. 

CLXIIL 

A'Wedding Song. 

<\ COME, thou everlafting Lord, 
By our trembling hearts ador'd, 
Come thou heaven-defcended 'Gueli, 
Bidden to our marriage feaft ; 
Jefus, in the midft appear, 
Prefent wiih thy followers here, v 
iGrantusvthe peculiar grace, 
"^Sjy us an thy. failing face. 
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2 Now the veil of fin withdraw, 
Fill our^fouls with (acred awe. 
Awe that dares not fpeak ox move, 
Deepcft awe of humole love ; 
Love that doth its Lorddcfciy, 
Ever intimately nigh, 

Sees th' Invifible in Thee, 
Fulnefs of the Deity, 

3 Let on us thy Spirit reft. 
Enter each aevoted breaft, 
Still with thy difciples fit, 
Still thy works of grace repeat : 
Now the former "wonder ftiow^ 

. Manifeft thy power below, 
Earthly fouls exalt, refine^ 
Turn the water into wine. 

•4 Stop the hurrying'fpiriti'hafte, 
Change the foUl's i^o^e tafte| 
Nature into grace ^mprove^ 
Earthly into heavenly love : 
' Raife our hearts to things on high, 
To our Bridegroom in the fky. 
Heaven our hope, and higheft aim, 
Myftic marriage of the Lamb. 

5 O might each obtain a fhare, 
Of the pure enjoyments there. 
Now in rapturous furprize. 
Drink the wine of paradife. 
Cry, amidft the rich repaft. 
Thou haft giv'n the beft at laft, 
'Wine tjiat chears the hoft above. 
The beft wine of pcrfe^ love. 

CLXIV. 

Another. 
■t SING to the Lord of earth and fky, 
Who firft ordain'd the nuptial tie, 
In Eden vok'd the new-made pair. 
And bleit'd them to each other there. 
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ft Extol the great Jchovah*t name, 
Whofe love from age to age the fame 

• Delights his creature's blifs to fee, 
And joys in our profperity. 

3 God of the patriachal race, 
He ftill direfts us by his grace, 
Who Ifaac and Rcbecta join'd 

He gives us each our mate to find» 

4 He magnified the focial (late, 
And ftamp'd our joy divinely great, 
When God appcar'd his creature's Guefl, 
And Jefus grac' J a wedding-feaft. 

5 That everlaftingjoy of bis, 

Is (hadow'd by the nuptial blifr v 
Heaven is the marriage of th» L^mb, 
And God adumes a Bridegroom's name* 

6 Then let us glory in hi^ giace. 
And triumph in the f ath^*6 prai£9» 
Who made a marriage for his £chh 
And fent bim from his bo(#Bi down) ; 

7 Thanks to our heavenly A«kim giv«, 
Who form'd his ckurck th^ fecond Eve, 
Froduc'd her from his w(mnde<i ^«f 
And dill rejoices o^e hh bride' : 

8 Praife to the blei^^ Spirit above, 
Who fills our hearts wttb (iacred love, 
Our faithful hearts to Je^ plights^ 
And each Xo each in God unites. 
Praife God from wbom, &c« 

CLxy. 

On the bixth-day of a friend. 

1 COME away to the fkics. 

My beloved - acife, 
And rejoice on tibe day thou waft bbm. 

On the feilival day 

Come exultinr away. 
To thy heavenly cauktry rstuza. 
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> We have laid up our Iov« 

And ireafure above, 
Though our bodies coniinue below; 

The redeem'd of the Lord 

We remember his word, 
And with fiaging M ^oti we go. 

3 With Tinging we praife 
The original gtace 

By our heavenly Father beftow'd. 
Our being Ceceive 
From hii bounty, and live 

To the honour and glory of God, 

4 For thy gloiy we Are, 
Created to Ihare 

Both the nature iMkingdom divin*i 

Created agaio, 

Thu our fouli nay itantin 
In time tmd eteniity thine 

5 With thanks we appccowt 
Thedefignoflhylovc 

Which Sathjoin'd ue, in Jefus hta name. 

So united it, heart, 

That we never can part, 
Till we meet at the fealt of the tarab. 

6 iTlere, there at hi» feat 
We fhall fuddenly meet, 

And be parted in body no more. 
We fhall fing to our Jyres 
With the heavenly quires^' . 

And our Saviour in glory adore, ^ 

7 Hallelujah we fing 

To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praifes repeat; 

To the Lamb that was flain 

Hallelujih again 
Sin( ■■ " . - 



t la aSiirancc of hppe 

We to Jcfus look up, 
Till his bannei unfurl'd in ihe air 

From our grave we doth fee. 

And ety out IT IS HE, 
And fly up to acknowledge him there !: 

CLXVL 

' Gloria Patri, &c. 
GLORY to the Paternal God, 
To Jcfus, lavifh of his blood, 
God over all fupreme in power and grace^. 
And God the Holy Gbo& with equal ardora 
[praifc. 
Sing all on euth like thofa on high. 
Let faints and angcU magnify 
One undivided God in perfons three, 
And leogtben out the long to all eternity ! ' 

H; 
THANKFUL the Father's grace we ow« s 
Jehovah's Fellow and his Son, 

With God the Holy Ghoft adore. 
One glorious God in perlbm three, 
All honour we afcribe to Thee, 
Af always was, and u, andihall.bc evermore!' 
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